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7HEN a man visits the Central Prison he is surprised 


\ as much as he is pained by what he sees. He is 
surprised to see so many men in prison—so many of them 
young, and so many of them good-looking fellows. His 
preconceived notions are swept away. These men work- 
ing at their tasks in the prison factory seem to be little 
different from an equal number of men in an ordinary 
shop. The visitor can scarcely see a face which meets 
with his idea as to what that of a criminal is sup- 
posed to be—that repulsive countenance made familiar 
to us in literature, on the stage and in the comic papers. 
Here and there among the prisoners you see a man well 
on in years who comes nearer to being the criminal, as 
you expected to see him, than any of the others. There 
is something sullen and vicious about him, and he fronts you 
with averted eyes. You feel that he resents your pres- 
ence; thinks you are inspired by a cheap curiosity, and 
has half a mind to throw a chisel at you if a chance should 
presént itself. This man is a frequenter of jails, prisons 
and penitentiaries. He has been through the mill over 
and over again, and no sooner does he serve one sentence 
than he so employs himself as to deserve another, but 
always in the hope that he is smart enough and has ex- 
perience enough to elude detection and capture. As you 
size this man up, and learn something of his history, 
you begin to wonder if there was not a time—say twenty 
years ago—when he was something quite different from 
what he is now, and you wonder, too, how many of the 
young fellows in the Central, who, to the casual observer, 
would seem easily capable of being reformed, will be in 
course of time just what he is—habitual violators of the 
law, spending half their time sponging, pilfering, rob- 
bing, and the other half working out terms as prisoners. 
As for me, I can never shake off the feeling that under 
our system we manufacture criminals out of raw materials 
which we could turn to better account. 

It takes nerve to visit a prison and look upon the in- 
mates, and the man who does it without feeling uncom- 
fortable must have a greater confidence in the justice of 
this world than that which I possess. Some years ago I 
was on a fishing trip in the North, and a companion in- 
troduced to the party a young business man who was quite 
popular in a northern town. For nearly a week the 
young fellow made himself the life of the party. Months 
later he was found out—living beyond his means, securing 
money by false pretences, forging. According to the 
evidence on which he was convicted he appeared to be a 
thorough reprobate. But that week spent with him fish- 
ing in the wilds, caused me to decide te call and see him 
in the Central, and permission to make the visit was se- 
cured. Yet I did not see him—but went through the prison, 
particularly avoiding seeing him or being seen by him, sim- 
ply because as the steel doors opened and shut, as the long 
corridors came into view, as the shops were reached where 
scores or hundreds of young fellows were seen, I felt my- 
self an intruder in this by-place of life and was overcome 
with a conviction that perhaps the whole system was 
wrong, and that society should mend its methods ere it 
could reform its unfortunates. I could not meet 
and talk with in that place the boisterous young- 
ster with whom I had camped and fished in the 
North. 

Pe 

(7= fault in our system loomed large on that 

day. Here were hundreds of young fellows 
thrown together, becoming known to each 
other—young men from all parts of the prov- 
ince—so that when one had served his time there 
would be no city, town or village to which he could 
go and attempt to live honestly and respectably but he 
would be in danger of being recognized and exposed by 
some jail acquaintance. The first-termer who desired to 
reform, would not only be liable to exposure at the hands 
of someone who knew him in prison, but he would be tempt- 
ed by those worse than himself to join them in some 
“dead sure” scheme they had hatched out. There is noth- 
ing the young man dreads more than to leave himself open 
to the suspicion that “he is afraid,” and when a young 
fellow is not in a position to take moral grounds in refus- 
ing to join others in a crooked venture, he is particularly 
exposed to this scathing taunt. Why should he be 
afraid? His friends and relatives disown him, those who 
have preached to him were not able to conceal the fact 
that they pitied him—these fellows who ask him to join 
them treat him as a person of consequence, they offer 
him adventure. He will show them the kind of stuff he is 
made of. Ten or a dozen years ago, I secured from an 
ex-convict a pile of manuscript, in which he had written 
in detail the story of his life. He had served many terms 
in Toronto Jail, the Central Prison and Kingston Peni 
tentiary. You cannot believe all that such a man would 
write, but from his narrative and from conversations 
with him, it was impossible to avoid the belief that he was 
at the outset the makings of a decent citizen, and first got 
into jail’ for acts of boyish mischief not a bit worse than 
those of which every healthy boy is, and—I am afraid, I 
believe—ought to be guilty. When he had served his first 
few days in jail, he returned to the place he called home 
and was cuffed and kicked as a “jail-bird,” and cried his 
eyes out until he found he was a hero with “the gang” in 
the Ward. The police kept an eye on him, and soon he 
got a second sentence. Then he attracted the favorable 
notice of some young men older than himself, and felt 
honored to be allowed to join them in some thefts they 
were arranging for. In short from the jail, to the prison 
and on to the penitentiary, he progressed, learning much 
at each place, always falling in with and making the ac 
quaintance of more expert criminals, whom he joined on re- 
gaining freedom—always feeling sure that he had now 
become too shrewd and skilful to do anything in a way so 
clumsy as to cause detection, and burning with a feeling 
that the police were hounding him and that the courts 
existed merely to condemn anyone the police cared to 
accuse. This man, still in the thirties, had served over 
twelve years in prison, and said he had had enough of it. 
But you can’t tell. The last I heard of him he had ship- 
ped as a sailor on a vessel for China. The message he 
wanted to give the world was that our jails are schools, 
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our prisons high schools, and our penitefitiaries universi- 
ties for the training. of criminals, and that the teaching 
grows more expert and attractive as the pupil advances 
from one stage to another on his course. As to murder- 
ers he did not profess to be an authority—he seemed to 
think that they were born, not made, or that such crimes 
were often due to anger or accident. But habitual crim- 
inals were, he said, educated by the State. 

He was an ignorant man. He had a bad record. He 
life from beneath, from down among the wheels, 
and no doubt he had lied so fluently and so often and to 
such good purpose that he may have regarded lying as 
more beneficent than truth—but he knew his subject from 
personal experience. 
cur. 


Saw 


In one of his views many will con- 
He said that the greatest of all needed reforms was 
for the police—but when he said the police he meant society 
—to quit trying to “jug” fellows, but on the other hand to 
simply refuse to regard a young fellow as having anything 


wrong with him until “he was bad for sure.” In other 
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wrongly, made him a social pariah, and that, having 
been made such, he could only act as such.” 

These men may show bad judgment and may miss 
chances of reform which one could consider ample. But 
they are, almost necessarily, persons deficient in judg- 
ment; at the outset they do not see things in their true 
proportion. But there should be a great deal of instruc 
tion for our law makers and administrators of justice in 
a class of actual facts and experiences within the knowl- 
edge of many, concerning the cases of men who, hafing 
committed frauds and thefts which, under the law would 
have sent them to prison, were saved from exposure by 
the generosity of those who had been injured, and lived 
honest and useful lives. ( 
beginner. 
sider. 


We should be slow to brand the 
We should give him every chance to recon- 
3ut we might very well decide that the habitual 
criminal, who earns six months’ sentence once a year, 
cannot be allowed to pursue any such profession—but 
must either keep out of prison or remain in it. 


W. J. BRYAN AT THE CANADIAN CLUB 


words, society should keep a youth out of the police court 
and the cells by every means in its power, instead of hust- 
ling them there in the hope of scaring them into honest 


ways. 
one of the English reviews Sir A. Wills having ad- 
vocated the perpetual imprisonment of habitual crim- 
inals, Mr. de Montgomery, as one who has had the mis- 
fortune to spend three and three-quarter years within 
the walls of His Majesty’s prisons, replies with such 
warmth as recalls the opinions of the 
which I have outlined. He says: 
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Toronto convict 


“How are these ruffians of our boasted civiliza 
tion evolved or developed? I will answer this ques- 
tion: they have been largely manufactured by the 
English prison system. When a man has once come 
under the ban of the criminal law in this country, 
the difficulty really is to avoid becoming one of the 
criminal classes. This is the way the professional 
criminal classes in this country are perpetually being 
recruited, and one of the first steps to put a stop to 
the constant acceleration to their ranks is to bring 
about a change in the treatment of the prisoner when 
in jail and in the attitude of society 

“During the period of my incarceration I availed 
myself of the opportunity to discuss this and other 
matters with criminals of every kind and degree, and 
I most solemnly assert that I never came across a 
single instance of a man, however long he had been 
a criminal, who did not loathe and detest his occupa- 
tion. But while loathing and detesting it, he was 
sensible of the fact that, as things were, it was his 
only possible occupation, that society had, rightly or 


Cunpee or later the daily newspaper will have to be 
.) greatly reduced in size. Already the increase in the 
cost of white newsprint is such that many publishers in 
the United States deem it necessary to raise the price ot 
the one-cent daily to two cents. In Canada several daily 
papers have butt 
low 


up large circulations at rates away be 
Certain papers in Mcntreal and 
subscriptions from points beyond the 
edge of their local field at one dollar per year 


cost Toronto have 
accepted annual 
In some 
cases this cheap rate was accepted from any out of-town 
the rule that the 
cheap rate was open only to those who lived at such a 


subscriber; in other cases was drawn 
distance that the paper could not reach them on the day 
of publication. Of course a daily paper cannot be pro 
duced at one dollar per year. At that price the subscriber 
pays little more than half the cost of the white paper used, 
and pays nothing whatever towards the cost of editing, 
newsgathering, and the hundred and one expenses incur 
red in a modern blank 
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converted The advertiser pays all 


establishment where sheets are 
the 
bills, everything, including, in some cases, huge deficits on 


c:rculation. 


into newspapers. 
He pays the entire cost of producing the dol 
lar daily, and also subsidizes the subser:ber by 
haif the 


letting 


him have it at price the white when 


bought wholesale by the ton. 


paper costs 
less extent 
North 


ess than the 


(o a greater or 


the same kind of thing has been going on all over 


America for years, and the dailies selling at 
cost of the white paper have vastly increased the number 
of their readers. The cheaper and larger 
the the circulates 
the greater is the volume of advertising it can secure, and, 
at higher rates. Under this system the consumption of 
paper has become enormous. Papers have become uni 
versally read, bulk, saultifarious 


a paper becomes 
pay 


more it will circulate; more a papet 


huge in in contents 


Writing in the American of W. S 
Rossiter says that ten times as much newsprint is used 
he now in the United States as wv 
twenty-five years ago. 


Review Reviews 


year consumed 

Not only are there more publica- 
tions, but the average of circulation is three times greater 
and the average of size has doubled. For five 
buys a New York Sunday equals in substance 
an 489 pages. “Every Sunday,” 
issued in the United States 456 Sunday 


editions, which produce an amount of printed matter suf- 


. 500 oc- 


was 


; 
cents one 
paper that 
octavo 


volume of 


he 
“there 


writes, are 


ficient to a library of 


tavo pages each.” 
and thrown away! 
paper is made are being devoured 
caused an alarm, reaching even 
ernment. President Roosevelt, in 1 

Congress, suggested that a deal should be made wit 
ada for a future supply—but many of tis think 
should, on her own premises, do the work of c 
her forests into paper. As was said on this page 
time ago, the pap2r mills of the United States have ot 
fed from this side of the boundary, or they 


come across to this side to feed. 
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Canada 


nverting 


No doubt diligent experiment will show that there are 
ways by which other woods than spruce, hemlock, poplar 


and balsam, can be used in paper-making. But, even so, 
it seems impossible, without vast plans of reforesting, 
that North America can continue her waste of paper It 
is out of all reason. Experts have been discuss ng the 
subject gravely of !ate, and all agree that daily news- 
papers will have to decline in size, sell at a higher figure 
and give advertisers less space for the same money. ‘Tt is 


a reform, however, that will be difficult to introduce. unti 


Ss 
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forced by an actual paper famine—such a famine as wil 
make paper so expensive that advertisers will not be will- 
ing to pay for the almost free distribution of unlimited 
quantities of it, and so scarce that only those will be asked 
to subscribe for a journal who are willing to pay some 
thing towards the cost of producing and delivering it 
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- or three years ago there was a movement in 
Toronto City Council for a reform of the 
numbering system in use throughout the city. It 
fact, an utter lack of system. 
pretty much 


th 
house- 
" was, in 
The streets were, and are, 


without name-signs 


g for the direction of 
strangers, and the houses without numbers—es; 
without numbers that could be seen at night. Every time 
a citizen found himself in a strange street after dark. and 
had prowled back and forth for a time, he became an 
Anarchist for the moment, and if he had had a bomb with 
him, would have hurled it at an alderman 
one. 


yecially 


had he seen 

Aldermen not caring to walk in peril of their lives 
decided to introduce a reform that would commard gen- 
eral admiration. They would adopt the system by means 
of which a man in any part of the city could tell all about 
the numbers just as well as if he lived there. On streets 
running north and south, numbers north of Oueen would 
begin at 500, numbers north of College would begin at 
1000, and north of Bloor would begin at 1500. Ii looked 
simple enough, but it was judged best to experiment with 
one street, and Brunswick avenue was selected for the 
purpose. One morning residents along that street 
to find new numbers on their door posts 


familiar numbers, expressed in four figures 


awoke 
high and un 
People felt 
that they had been moved north in the night, about a m 
further from the centre of things, and men who had be 
in the habit of walking down town to their offices on 
mornings no longer felt equal to the task 
knowing of the change were much confused 
trying to make afternoon walked up and 
Brunswick on the chance that they might see a 
face at a window. The City Hall seemed to lose faith 
its experiment, and one morning a resident of Brunswick 
avenue complained to down 
seemed to be a lot of petty pilfe i 
“Why,” said he, “when I came out $1 1 f 
that somebody had stolen one of the numbers off n 
house—no doubt the thief would steal one 
and another there and make up a set 
But it appeared that the City Hall had done 
knocked one thousand off each house number 
peop’e slep:. This ran along for a short 
morning the residents found that they had be¢ 
once more, this time with numbers somethi: 
of three years ago. 
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town that 


on 


number 


for his own 
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It is said that 


this time 


a resident 
and some g 
“But I forget the number,” he said 
a notebook for it. Then he 
phone and asked his wife what the 


to wait at the ‘phone until st 


of Brunswick 


a store about ordered ods s 


ent up 


to his house. looking 
vainly in went \ — 


sne 


went 
house to see ssident got a le 


or 455 or 


dressed “260 or 
When ick lave beer 
aiternoon calls, small but intelligent boys | 
pay 
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ladies in Bri avenue receiving 


acting 


g 
ave made good 
as guides and interpreters. Crude symbols 


as 
with a red flower- 


before 


and trade-marks were resorted to ym ses 


such 
“the house on the west side of the str 

Husband 
in the evenings, would telephone to 
they lived. Taking it all in all, it has 


absurdities that do well enough in c 


pot in the upper window.’ 


venturing 
home 


nquire where 
proved one of those 
omic opera, but which 
one would not expect to meet with in real life 


Ye : ~ : . 

Perhaps there was nothing very far wrong with the 
original reform undertaken, except that it was not one to 
experiment with, but one which should have | 


been adopted 
generally or not at all 


lo try it on one street made the 
scheme absurd and the City Hall ridiculous 
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issued by the License Commissioners who 
by the Provincial The 
license law and enforces it; the municipality 
many hotels be licensed. If a by-! is regularly 
submitted to the qualified voters and a sufficient 
polled in favor of abolishing all licenses, 
are 


es ' ’ 
NDER the statute it with the City 


Council of 
Toronto to decide how many 


licenses may be 
are appointed 
Government 


om ] th 
prov lakes ne 


lecides how 


af 
shal LW 


vote 1S 
abolished they 
A municipality may, therefore, reduce the number 
of licenses or do away with them altogether. Whether 


we have licensed hotels or not is recognized as 
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a question for local public opinion to decide, and the one 
way in which all the bars could be abolished would be by 
means of a by-law submitted to the voters and carried by 
a two-thirds vote. Two years ago the City Council submit- 
ted to the voters a by-law providing for the cancellation of 
twenty-five licenses, which would have reduced the 
authorized number from 150 to 125. There was a lively 
campaign, but the by-law was beaten by over 1,500 major- 
ity, five of the six wards into which the city is divided for 
municipal purposes declaring against it. Wards one, two, 
three, four and six gave majorities against reduction; 
ward five gave a majority in favor of it. 
of fifteen hundred could very well have 
evenly over the whole area of the city. 
il ¢ 


No majority 
been spread more 

The Provincial Government which 
the license law would naturally 
Toronto opinion had 


and enforces 
assume that by this 
been expressed. The 
missioners appointed by the Government would naturally 


vote 


License Com- 








assume the same thing. Without any question this was 
assumed in both quarters. The Commissioners made de 
mands on a large number of lice: holders to “keep 
hotel” wit! | te 
Provincial Secr » make 
in outlay of an yuild 
ing new hote's o 1 

others who asst t 70 

the question of license reduction f 


people who polled fifteen hundred majority 


again 














luctio ) ve he power question 
iwarfed ‘ther issues on election day this year; n 

word had been said on the platform, in press or pulpit 
1 the su f license reduction But by chanc \ 
Council was elected whose members were temperance men 
yy a vote of fifteen to eight. They could do what they 
ked. The yy question was whether the ld seize 

um Chey rushed through ye nig LW 
C 1g 1ot twenty-five b for censes. It was a 
resort to force. It was an act of violenc It was 
abuse of an opportunity created through the fact that the 
people were so intent with the power question that they 
forgot all about the danger the city was in of falling into 
the hands of extremists of one class or another. 
. 

or what has come of the attempt of the temperance 
\ party to advance their cause by a piece of sharp prac- 
tice. The liquor men are taking legal proceedings in the 


the Mayor and twelve of the Aldermen; 








hese in turn, say they will take counter proceedings to 
uns he eight other Aldermen. A bitter law-fight, 
strif Coun in almost complete neglect of ord nary 
mut business will follow for weeks or months. The 
securing of cheap power from Niagara, which overshad- 
owed everything else during the elections, will be 

fact, a s bee sidetracked as completely as those 




















THE GREAT AMERICAN DEMOCRAT 
HIS VISIT TO TORONTO. 


Woe JENNINGS BRYAN, who will, it is prac- 

tically certain, be the Democratic candidate for the 
Presidency of the United States in the election to be held 
next November, spent several days in Canada this week, 
and on Tuesday he came to Toronto, where he delivered 
three addresses—one before the Canadian Club, one be- 
fore the Toronto Press Club, and another to an audience 


of men in Convocation Ha'l. Great interest was natur- 
ally taken in Mr. Bryan’s visit, because, while in this 
country we ere ‘ar-ely concerned with po'itical issues 


the line, we are to an even greater extent con- 


cerned with the personality of the men who from time to 


across 


time loom up as national figures in the Republic. We 
realize that a man who may one day be President of the 
United States is a man we ought to know. Mr. Brya: 
has been dubbed the “perpetual candidate” for the White 
House. He has been twice beaten for the Presidenc 

and he may be beaten again next November; but many 





of his countrymen, and certain'y many Canadians, believe 





that he will vet be President. Many also believe that his 
chances of election tl year are not by any means so 
remote as the ican ers would persuade us 











ley a | events, they are much brighter than they 
were some months ago 

Of a'l th Ss l Ss ties’ not one is to-day 

engaging the attention of the United States press to the 


Mr. Bryan is. Certainly not one of them is 





having as much of contumely and criticism aimed at him. 
There are comparatively few Republican papers that do 
t find it d Even 


ifficult to speak calmly of the Commoner 
the practised Republican satirist who sets out to jolly him 
I “the ready political quack,” the 


a “panacea for the pee-pul, the dear pee-pul”— 


as “the peer.ess one, 





man witl 
even he generally loses his temper before he completes his 
article, forsakes his easy and cheerful satire, and ends up 
by calling Mr. Bryan some pretty hard names. So those 
of us in Toronto who had the opportunity of doing so were 
very much interested this week in having another look 
at Mr. Bryan, and of revising our opinions of him, and 
bringing them up to date. 

When Mr. Bryan’s pictures first began to appear in 
the newspapers, during his first campaign, just after his 
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prosperity cught to be predicated on another’s misfor- 
tune.” That sounds to Canadians like the right sort of 
talk. It is the sort of attitude which we would admire 
in a President of our neighbor, the Republic. And, by 
the same token, it is interesting to contrast the attitude 
and utterances of Mr. Bryan on international questions 
with those of the present occupant of the White House. 
With Bryan, still further steadied by the responsibility of 
office—would his sanity not compare favorably to that of 
Roosevelt? When all is said and done, which of the two 
would be the more admirable representative of the great 
Republic, which would prove the less rash, which wou!d 
prove the better neighbor? 

Mr. Bryan made an excelient point in dealing with 
the Oriental question—a question of lively interest in the 
Dominion. He said he was not afraid of a yellow peril 
or a brown peri!, expressing the opinion that while the 
Eastern races lack character they lack strength, and that 
when they have gained character we shall have nothing 
to fear from them. 

It must be admitted, too, that on the subject of the 


rights of the democracy—-the point at which his enemies 


and opponents consider him to be most vulnerable—Mr. ! 


Bryan appears to-day to stand on high and safe ground. 
In the course of his Canadian Club address, he said: “I 
want all the and well educated. 
It is a fallacy to believe or to argue that we must have a 
permanent poor and ignorant class to do the rough work 
of the What is needed is universal education 
which will give every man a true conception of life and 
work. We want the people educated, not to free them 
from work, but t 


peonle to be educated, 


' 
world. 


o enlarge their possibilities. Every human 
being has inalienab’e rights. Every man should be free 
to do anything he wishes, until] he trespasses on the equal 
}ryan’s oratory is not florid either in manner or 
matter, and it His 
jests rise easily to his lips, but they are never barbed 
with malice—surely another proof of sane and orderly 
thouzht. Indeed, the impression of himself that Mr. 
Bryan has left here by his well-timed visit, both as an 
orator and a man, is most favorable. And it is a point 
that his political adherents and admirers might well make 
in the ensuing Presidential campaign: that whatever 
aspersions have been cast upon him, whatever the lack of 
confidence in him that exists here and there throughout 
the Republic, he is to-day perhaps the most popular, the 
noblest American of them all, in the eyes of a great many 
stolid, conservative, steady-going Canadians. 


is flavored with a fine sense of humor. 





Hat, 
Oo 


i the annual report of the Toronto Branch of the Navy 
League presented to the meeting on. Monday evening 
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il and 13 King Street East, Toronto, Ont. 
Novelties for the Season 


Dinner and Evening Gowns, Opera Mantles, Piain and 
Fancy Tailor-Made Suits. Latest in S lks, Laces and 
Robes for the coming Season. 

Special attention to Trousseaux and Mourning Orders. 


Our Millinery D2pirtment, embracing Dress and Street 
Hats, is unequalled.® 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Special Sale of Gloves 


12 Button Natural Chamois, worth $2.00 for $1.25. 
Grecque and |.4 Spirite Corsets. 
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In addition to our stock of exclu- 
sive curtain materials we have a 


choice range of 


LACE CURTAINS 


both in three-yard lengths and by 


the yard. The designs are quiet 


and refined and will appeal to dis- 
criminating buyers. 


ELLIOTT & SON, Limited 


79 King Street West. Toronto 


A Wedding, 
Reception or 
Cotillion 


{Catering in most up=to=date ideas 


Geo. %. ANcConkey 


27429431 kingl St. West, Toronto 
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Some invest- 
ors are fairly 
careful when 
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chase. Few keep themselves 
regularly informed. Intrinsic 
values improve or deteriorate. 


_To those who will send us 
lists of their investments we 
shall be pleased to furnish well 
considered criticisms, without 
charge. 


A.E.AMES & CO. 


LIMITED 


7 Kinc St. East - Toronto 





E CAPITAL (pain ue) $1-500-000 
| RESERVE FUND $1-100:000 © 





Life Insurance 


Reduced to 


Its Very Lowest Cost 


For full particulars apply to the 
LIFE DEPARTMENT 


Royal Insurance Company 


Limited 
27-29 Wellington St. East 


Tel. olain 6000 - - Toronto 








We consider the present a 
most opportune time to ob- 
tain bonds at low prices. 

We make a speciality of 
Railroad Bonds. 


WARDEN& FRANGIS 


TORONTO 











LONDON & 
LANCASHIRE 


| 
| («ate 
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8 Richmond St., E., Toronto 
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager 





DECLARATION OF DIVIDEND 


| The British Columbia 
| Packers’ Association 


NOTICE is hereby given that a dividend of 
34¢ per cent. has been declared on the 
preferred stock of the above Association, 
covering the period of 20th November, 1905 
to the 2Uth May, 1906, payable 28th February 
next, and thatthe transfer books of the As- 
sccjation will be closed from the 18th to the 
28th February, both days inclusive. 

Dated at Toronto, the 5th day of February, 


1908. 
A{MILIUS JARVIS, 
Vice-President 
McKinnon Building, Toronto 
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SUMMER IN WINTER. 


To escape blustery March and to 
enjoy the height of the season in a 
most popular winter resort, Miss 
Withrow is conducting a party to 
Bermuda, teaving Feb. 27. For pro- 
gramme write F. Withrow, B.A., To- 
ronto, 

Oe 

It is reported by Punch that during 
the fog Miss Christabel Pankhurst 
was escorted across Downing street 
by Mr. Asquith. 

Several persons used broken-down 
motor omnibuses as shelters from the 
weather during the fog, says Punch, 
and might have been seen reading 
their papers till the time came for 
them to keep appointments. 
one 

Now that Mr. John D. Rockefeller, 
who hates money and loves his fellow 
men, has founded a Hall of Agony 
for experiments on live animals, why 
should not some other philanthrop- 
ist(!) start a hall for experiments 

: on homeless old men and women? 
It might advance “science,” and it 
certainly would amuse the medical 
4 students.—Life. 
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A S strange things occur in life 
as ever were evolved in the 
brain of a novelist, and well 
within this category might be mentioned the rise and fall 
of the firm of Munroe & Munroe. Here were a pair of 
boys who moved up the financial scale from a haberdash- 
ers’ shop to Wall Street in less time than it takes an 
ordinary individual to save a few hundred dollars. The 
Munroe boys, George and Frank, became imbued with 
the speculative microbe at a time when all Canada had 
the fever; that is, during the British Columbia gold min- 
ing boom. Up to this period these young fellows—a clean- 
cut, good-looking pair, whose early training had been in 
the rural districts of the Eastern Townships—kept a 
modest “gents’” furnishings on St. Catherine street, de- 
pending largely for trade on McGill students and other 
young bloods. Finally George H. Munroe, elder brother, 
and the man who finally mapped out the schemes which 
out-Chadwicked the late lamented Cassie, voted that sell- 
ing neckties and socks was pretty slow. There was more 
money in selling gold mining shares, and so the brothers 
joined the Montreal Mining Exchange, a modest concern 
which only asked a few hundred dollars for a member- 
ship card, and shortly afterward it was announced that 
they had sold out the furnishing goods establishment, 

divorcing themselves for all time from vulgar trade. 

A lot of us have good reason to remember what be- 
came of the British Columbia mining boom, and what 
happened to those who invested. Unlike the majority, 
however, the Munroe brothers did not await the end. As 
a matter of fact they got out in the middle and launched 
into other ventures, chief among them being the, British 
and Canadian Marconi Companies, for whom they acted 
as selling agents. What a dash they cut! Their offices 
on St. James street were fitted up in a manner that would 
have made old Solomon appear like a poor amateur; and 
they began a publicity campaign for the saie vf Marcon 
stock, the like of which has not been witnessed in this 
country before or since. However, the Canadian fieid 
was too small for their ambitions, and soon the firm 
opened up offices in New York, the splendor of which 
was the talk of even that extravagant town. Their ad- 
vertising bills were prodigious, and they accomplished 
prodigious results. The stock sold like hot cakes. It 
sold in Canada, in Europe, in the United States and even 
in far-off Australia. George Munroe had that peculiar 
and rare faculty of being able to persuade a man that the 
moon was made of green cheese. However, he neglected 
one essential, and that was to deliver the stock that he 
had already been paid for. As a matter of fact the busi- 
ness, the profits of which must have been very fair in- 
deed, was not sufficient to pay the regal living expenses 
of the individual members of the firm, and at the same 
time provide sufficient cash to meet liabilities. However, 
nothing happened until the Munroes became deeply inter- 
ested in the Boston Consolidated Copper Company. This 
proposition had already been dragged through the finan- 
cial cockpit, and at best was not over half alive when the 
Munroe boys took hold. They galvanized it into life, 
however, with the aid of two or three other corporations, 
and came out with a hurrah that was worth hearing. The 
Munroes, though not members of the New York Stock 
Exchange, arranged with a number of brokers for the 
sale of their copper stocks, the Munroe brothers in the 
meantime engaging to make the market. This they did 
by means of a game which has been worked times without 
number—by washed sales. That is, they sold with on 
hand and bought with the other, thus establishing for the 
time being at least, a market price for their stock, and at 
the same time placing a fictitious value upon the same. 
The par value of the stock was $5 per share, and it 
arranged that the brokers were to get it at $1 per share. 
Of course, it goes without saying that the stock was not 
listed on the New York Stock Exchange, it was too shady 
even for that institution. After all arrangements had 
been completed between the bftokers and the Munroes, the 
latter proceeded to work out their share of the under- 
taking by making the market. They bought and sold 
thousands upon thousands of shares of Boston Consoli 
dated, the prices ranging from $2.50 to $3 per share. 

Then the end came, as it always does with such hollow 
shams. The bottom fell out of the whole scheme, and tne 
house of Munroe & Munroe was up a tree. For a year 
or two little was heard of them, though George Munroe 
still continued to flit about Wall Street, and was seen on 
occasions in Montreal. The next matter that attracted 
public attention as regards the Munroes was a real estate 
project. In this latter scheme George Munroe even ex- 
celled himself, for he sold land upon which he had not 
the least title of ownership other than an option. In due 
course the real owner of the land came into view, and 
George Munroe left for parts unknown. 

Special trains and $10,000 entertainments were ever) 
day matters with George Munroe in his prosperous days 
He called it good advertising, and good business to 
squander his money, or rather some other fellow’s money 
though a good many do and always have believed that i 
was a species of lunacy. 
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Can a business man be absolutely honest and still be suc 
cessful? I have heard this interesting sub 


Can a ject argued on the floor of the Montreal 
Man be Board of Trade before now, and Mr. Robert 
Honest? Meighen once remarked that the only reall) 


honest man he ever knew was a storekeepe! 
who lived in Ontario. So honest was this man that he 
could not sell goods, going out of his way to advise cus 
tomers not to buy this or that as the articles in question 
were not really worth what he was obliged to ask. It is 
almost unnecessary to state that this man failed in the 
store keeping business, and the last Mr. Meighen heard 
of this over-honest individual, he was about to 
to death. I might add one to Mr. Meighen’s list, but this 
time it is a professional man, a doctor, who was 
honest to allow people to think themselves ill when the: 
were not, and too upright to accept a fee unless he had 
really done something worth while. His usual prescrip 
tion was fresh air, less food, a dose of salts, and no 
strong drink, and as this combination will cure ninety per 
cent. of the people’s ills, and cost next to nothing, one 
may imagine how this physician came out financially. 
However, it may be stated on the word of a well 
known banker of years of experience that the average 
man is honest, at least to the extent of rectifying possible 
errors of the paying teller. This banker said that at least 


starve 


too 





MONTREAL 


ninety-nine men in a hundred 
would, if overpaid by a teller, 
call that individual’s attention to 


2 et the error and return the funds. 
Sir William Van Horne once said that of all the ab- 


solutely honest men he had ever known he could think 
of none whose integrity went farther than that of Lord 
Mount Stephen. In proof of this Sir William cited an 
instance which went back into the early days of the 
C.P.R. It was in the downhill days; in the beginning of 
things. It appears that George Stephen, it was then, had 
interested a number of his friends in Germany in the 
C.P.R. | They put their money into a particular block of 
securities, and Stephen had put in his. Time went on 
and an empty treasury stared them in the face. It a‘ 
looked to those on the inside like a magnificent fiasco. 
Stephen called his friends together and explained the 
matter, advising them among other things to sell out, and 
this they did. Then suddenly, when least expected, the 
situation bettered, and Stephen realized that with the 
best intentions in the world he had given his friends bad 
advice. What did he do? Why, he deliberately turned 
around and sacrificed his block of securities in order that 
he might place himself on exactly the same footing, and 
then no man could say that George Stephen had taken 


advantage of them. Here is honesty brought to a fine 
point. 


Toronto, Fes. 13. 

T HE trade and industries of the country are still hamp- 

ered from a lack of banking accommodation, or from 
the parsimony of our bankers in granting credits. It is 
in just such times as these that a judicious dispensation 
of credit would be of immense help to the business com- 
munity. And the public naturally look to the banks on 
such occasions for some relief. These institutions have 
very generous charters, and they have had a number of 
very profitable years. The net earnings of the old 
established banks range from 12 to 24 per cent. on capi- 
tal. Many of them have reserves of 100 per cent., and 
others even more than that. Recently issued statements for 
the past year are proof of their strength. In many cases 
these banks had too much sail on a year ago, but since 
then many reefs have been taken in. The contraction in 
loans has been severe, and the large number of failures 
in business attests to the severity of the liquidation. In 
January the failures in Canada numbered 201, or about 
double the number reported in the previous January, 
while the liabilities aggregated $2,127,251, a total over 
three and a half times that recorded in the month of Jan- 
uary, 1907. While it is generally recognized that a very 
large proportion of the business failures is due to incom- 
petency on the part of traders, it cannot be doubted that 
many may be traced to injudicious and unwise bankers. 
The credits bestowed in hard times do not, as a rule, re- 
sult in failures, but it is the indiscriminate giving of cred- 
it in good times that produce the most disastrous failures. 

\s previously stated Canadian banks are in a strong 
position, and they have the power of exerting an influence 
which at present would be of immense benefit to the busi 
ness of the country, as we'l as to themselves. There is 
no panic here, and not likely to be. The outlook i$ good. 
Farmers are financially in better shape than at any pre- 
vious time. There are no signs of over-production ‘in the 
industries, and the estimated expenditure of from 75 to 
100 miliions of dollars this year in railway development, 
and in municipal and government works, will entail an 
immense amount of labor and industry, from which the 
country will gain almost inconceivable advantages. There 
is nothing in the situation justifying alarm. Our bankers 
shou'd take a lesson from the Bank of England, and help 
to relieve the strain. When the United States lately im 
ported a hundred millions of gold from Europe, thrae- 
quarters of which was from London, the Bank of Eng- 
larid at once commenced to reduce its discount rate, In 
the first three weeks of the year the rate was put down 
from 7 to 4 per cent. Other banks took courage, and re- 
turned to a sober frame of mind. Thus did these institu- 
tions give the relief to trade which is decidedly needed. 
The administration of the Bank of England has to be con- 
gratulated once more upon showing that it has the cour- 
age of its opinions. 
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securities have been influenced in a 

New York and London, They have receded 

some, but not to any great extent. Even Can- 

adian Pacific, which the bears fight shy of, is 

lower. 
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Stocks 
Easier. 
The prevailing stringency in money, 
along with sqme uncertainty as to the trade outlook, is 
not conducive to buying. Many of our brokers, however, 
are advising clients to purchase stocks, especially for in- 
vestment. 

The statement of the Toronto Railway Co., 
published last week, was the best in its history. The fig 
ures showed 11.20 per cent. earned on the stock, as com 
pared with 10.80 per cent. the previous year. This re- 
sult was achieved notwithstanding the fact that on gross 
earnings of over $3,000,000, the company has to pay the 
city twenty per cent. 


annual 


This percentage, in fact, applied 
to the total increase of $401,458 in last year’s gross, yet 
net earnings increased $154,737. The earning power of 
the company would make this stock a good investment, 
say Jaffray and Cassels, were there a certainty that the 
franchise would extended the 
1921. It is understood that the larger interests in the 
company have considerable confidence that the franchise 
will be extended, and, at the worst, believe that, in the last 


be beyond 


present limit, 


half dozen years of the current term, the company will 
be able to make provision for the repayment of all the 
shareholders’ capital. But certainly the present temper of 
the citizens does not favor any extension of the franchise, 
whatever changes may develop by 1921. If no extension 
is to be secured, the present shareholder would need to 
consider the question of how he is to get a return of his 
capital. 


There has been a good deal of talk about “banking re- 
form” in Canada, and before the expiry of 
the Banking Act in 1910, there will be much 
more. Some take the ground that the de 
positors already have a good guarantee, and are perfectly 
safe. In both cases the depositors of the Ontario and the 
Sovereign have had no cause to grumble. The Evening 
Post of New York points out that the bank suspensions 
last week in that city throw a singular light on the plea 
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A Savings Account is your 
best friend. 


CONVENIENCE—No formality in open- 
ing accounts, or in depositing or 
withdrawing money. 


PRIVACY—Information as to 
accounts is confined to 
clerks, pledged to secrecy. 


savings 
trusted 


TORONTO: 34 YONGE St. 


Branches in Toronto: Cor. Queen and Spadina, Cor. College 
and Ossington, Cor. Yonge and Gould. Toronto Junction. 





THE BANK OF OTTAWA 


credits interest on Savings Accounts 


QUARTERLY. 


OFFICES IN TORONTO: 
37 King St. East and corner of Broadview and Gerrard 


THECROWN BANK | WOMEN’S 


DEPARTMENT 


There is a Women’s Department at the 
offices, 34 King Street West, where 
women may transact their banking 
business, write a note, meet a friend, 
rest or read. 


DOMINION EXPRESS 
COMPANY 


Forwarders to all parts of the 
World. 


MONEY ORDERS and FOREIGN DRAFTS issued. 
Payable Everywhere. 
Travelers’ Cheques 
are forms of money credits issued by the Dominion Express Company for the special 
protection and convenience of Canadians in paying their expenses abroad. The 
cheques are issued in denominations of $10, $20, $50, $100, and $200, and show at a 
lance the corresponding value in foreign money which the traveler will receive 
or his dollars, without discount or commission, by the Company’s Agents and Corres- 


pondents throughout the World. 
Positively the best system for carrying funds ever devised. 


General Office, Toronto 
Agencies Throughout 
Canada 


Toronto Agency: 
48 Yonge Street 


CAPITAL PAID UP - - $1,000,000.00 
RESERVE FUND AND 


UNDIVIDED PROFITS, $1,241,532.26 


METROPOLITAN 
BANK 


EVERY BANKING FAGILITY OFFERED 


Deposits accepted from $1.00 up 


Current interest allowed and 
compounded four times a year. 


No delay in withdrawal 


The People of Toronto 


will find in every Branch of 


THE BANK OF TORONTO 


A Well-equipped Savings Department 
Accounts may be opened for Small Sums or large ($1.00 and upwards.) 


Interest is added to all balances on last days of Feb 
aa 5 ruary, May, August 


All the facilities and safety of a strong Bank are at the service of our 
Depositors. 


Capital, $4,000,000 


Your Savings Account 
is solicited. 


Rest, $4,500,000 
Eight Branches in the 
City of Toronto. 


Write for Special Clroular on 


BONUS STOCKS 


Post free on application 


STEWART & CO. 


151 St. James St., MONTREAL 


<n i he cnn Aa LOT ee 


Deere eee eee 


a alla aie a 








Pore 








isa 





4 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT?. 


Fesruary 15, 1908. 









for the guarantee of bank deposits by the Government, or 
by all the other banks combined. It remarks that it is 
not difficult to imagine the enormous advantage which 
such a law would have conferred on the “chain bankers.” 
The one serious obstacle in their way, which ended in 
their overthrow as an influence in the New York banking 
community, was the distrust of their schemes by deposi- 
tors in their banks. Had these depositors been guaran- 
teed against any possible loss, the “chain bankers” would 
quite possibly have been in the saddle to-day, pursuing 


[IMPERIAL BANK 


OF CANADA 


we Capital Authorized - $10,000,000.00 
i Capital Paid-Up - - $4,830,000,00 
Rest - - - - - - $4,830,000.00 

Branches in Toronto 


HEAD OFFICE, WELLINGTON STREET 
AND LEADER LANE 


i YONGE AND QUEEN STREETS ; 4 ee 

} YONGE AND BLOOR STREETS their personal schemes with depositors’ money. 

} WEST MARRET AND FRONT STREET The direction and inspection of banks are subjects of 
SOne Lun LAMEROUaE AVEC vital importance. It is unquestionable that business in 
i 


Canada has suffered through a laxity on the part of bank 
directors. In most cases our bankers are averse to Gov- 
ernment inspection, but nevertheless one of our oldest 
and strongest institutions endorsed such a proposition. 
proposal has been made that deposits shou!d be guaran- 
teed by making bank directors responsible for them in 
case of culpable administration. Such culpability would 
have to be gross, for in order to create the liability it 
would be necessary that there should be a failure of all 
the assets, and of double the capital besides. The most 
ordinary efficiency would protect the directors. They 
would further protect themselves by insisting upon ade- 


) SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 


Interest allowed on deposits from date of 
deposit and credited quarterly. 


AGENTS WANTED 
Guardian Assurance Co. 


LIMITED 
Funds: Thirty Million Dollars 


Apply Manager, Montreal 
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AN HE death of Lady Morley, sister of the Countess 
DREW JEFFREY Grey, took place on Monday at her home in Eng- 
Yonge and Carlton Streets land, and this sad event prevented the visit of 
His Excellency and Lady Grey and their party 
to Toronto this week. Everyone is disappoint 

5 BE were 7 t 
} See ed as well as sorry for the cause of the change of plans, 
CORONET BR AUDS |) and the various official acts which His Excellency had on 


his programme for the three days’ visit are either being 
postponed or kindly undertaken by the Lieutenant-Goy- 
ernor. There was a ball on the tapis at Rideau Hall on 
Thursday week, which, of course, is off, and His Excel- 
lency will probably not visit Toronto until March, when 
he is already promised to be here. 

% 

The exhibition of the Canadian Art Club closes to-day, 
after a success which exceeded all the anticipations of the 
club and its friends. Crowds of the best people in town, 
art lovers and collectors, out of town visitors and the but- 
terflies of society have spent pleasant hours in the gallery 
and become familiar with new, and more familiar with 
well-known artists and their work. Purchasers have not 
been lacking, and only for the mourning days at Ottawa 


At 20% Reduction. 


We sell these fashionable Hair creations at 
Cost Price on account of advanced season. 
The largest stock manufactured 


of the Choicest Hair only 
*@3j4d AuBUlpuc OY J1BY 3B 





\ His Excellency and Countess Grey would have been vis- 

H itors to the exhibition. On Monday Mrs. Matthews, Mrs. 

E. F. B. Johnston and Mrs. Cawthra Mulock were the tea- 

‘ The Maison” hostesses, and a lot of their friends were there. Among 

: JULES & CHARLES the guests were Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. J. J. Dixon, 

& : Miss Nanno Hughes, Mr. Purdy, of St. John, N. B.; Mr. 
if Phone M 2498 431 YONGE ST. 


and Mrs. Lockie Hamilton, Mrs. Wilbur Matthews, the 
Misses Cox, Mr. Grier, Mr. Boultbee, Mr. and Mrs. H. C. 
Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Inglis, Miss Ross, Miss Jessie 
Johnston, Miss Hilda Reid, Miss Baldwin, the Misses 
| Morris, Mrs. Mcleod, and many others. 
wf 
Mr. John: Smail returned on Tuesday from Pinehurst, 
| N. C., where he had been for a short vacation. Mr. E. 
| Gordon Jones has gone to Pinehurst for a holiday. 

we 
The “Heavenly Choir,” as they call it in New York, 
| has been monopolizing most people’s evenings this week,, 
| and Massey Hall audiences have been worthy of the fete 
of music which was on for four evenings. Every seat 
sold, every box crowded, even the alcoves behind the box- 
es filled with listeners, and the choir singing gloriously, 
with the good old Thomas Orchestra playing divinely. 
Looking from a box at the masses of brilliantly gowned 
and enthusiastic people who nightly filled the auditorium, 
| and then at the inspired faces of the singers, banked row 
|on row behind the group of splendid musicians on the 
| stage, one realized what this city, music, and the music 
Illustrated Catalogue Free lovers from other cities who gather upon such an occasion, 
owe to the donor of Massey Hall! Without his gener- 
The Harry Webb Co. ous and noble gift none of this week’s joys would have 

Limited been possible. The greater our pleasure, the more we 

447 Yonge St., Toronto are learning to appreciate what the late Hart Massey has 
| done for Toronto, 
” 
| The Clef Club had invited His Excellency for supper 
| after the concert on Tuesday night, and theirs was one 


4 | of the many regrets over the cancelled visit to Toronto, 
ig @ | as His Excellency had heartily accepted their invitation. 
A 
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Cakes 


from WEBB’S are un- 
equalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 
They are shipped by 
express to all parts of 
Canada ; safe arrival guar- 
anteed. 





| 
Y | 
SHUR-ON Next Monday night the Garrison Players will present 
: | “Brother Officers” in the Alexandra Theatre, which, at 
i You are | mi ; : iad 
ae § ure to | tfme of writing, is almost sold out for the event... I inac 
e Hi ave * || vertently overlooked a mistaken notice last week, which 


U nequalied located the presentation in the Princess Theatre, but 
ee ie Oy eregiae teoentes | everyone probably corrected it at sight. The comedy is 
S a using pape —- hers la very playable one, and is going well. Last Saturday 
i Toe Po | night Mr. and Mrs. Keating gave a charming dinner to 
: bat ws dommanaints ne. | the cast, of which Miss Heloise Keating is a member, at 
Hi CULVERHOUSE OPTICAL C0. their apartment in Spadina gardens. 
A M. 4556 6 Richmond St. East , 

Mrs. Inglis, St. George street, entertained at bridge 

yesterday. 
% 

“Diplomacy” has caught the public at the Alexandra, 
and the English stock company is more than succeeding 
“Tom Jones,” at the Princess, has also been a bonne 
bouche this week, and few music-lovers in the city have 
spent many evenings at home since last Sunday 

we 

Last Friday night Monsieur and Madame Rochereau 
de la Sabliere gave one of the brightest little dances imag 
inable, the guests wearing fancy dress, and each seeming 
to have selected the costume most suitable, which is, un 
happily, not often the case. The host and hostess were par 
ticularly happy in this respect, and their costumes went 
capitally together, Monsieur Rochereau wearing a court 
suit, of black satin breeches and stockings and a scarlet 
cloth dress coat, and his little countess a Folly costume of 
scarlet silk jupe, veiled in shirred chiffon, and pointed Folly 
overdress of black satin with silver bells, a becoming little 
Folly hat finishing the effect. Emanuel, Alice and Hel 
ene, the elder children, were a French Hussar, a German 
peasant and an Alsatian girl respectively. The party did 
not exceed fifty, and the splendid floor of the drawing and 
dining rooms at La Futaie, and excellent music gave the 


THE 
R S ¢ dancers a real treat. Supper was served from a buffet 
= 
’ THO NTON MITH 0. in the hall, delicious little plats were most tempting and a 
INTERIO AT 


joyous atmosphere reigned. A few of the guests were 
* TI King St. W., Toronto Dr. and Mrs. Humfrey Anger, the former a foreign dip 
SS SS lomat, the latter very sweet in pale blue, with deep hem 


; RL A RTE of gold and court coiffure; Dr. and Mrs. Capon, the for 
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serve, thus still further protecting the depositors as well 
as themselves. 





















The amount of Deposits this Corporation may hold is 
DEPOSITS a, Onan som ——- eons of Six Million De 4 
on rm. acee; ts to the amount 
Million oltars. It must have jollar for dollar of. paid-up 


capital for its deposits, while its total liabilities of every kin 


* 

e* 
Cheap money in Wall Street has not helped the: specu- 
cannot exceed four times its actually paid-up Capital. 


lative end of the game, and this week many 


LIMITED 


ee i ‘ In addition, the Corporation’s Reserve Fund and Undivided 
Wall securities dropped to the lowest prices of the provided a special protection (routs amount to $2,820,410,02. The Shareholders have thus 
Street. year, while some issues sold. at the lowest ; Protection to the Depositors in the exceptionally large amount of 





prices in years. There had been a disposi- 
tion on the part of the financial community to pass over 
President Roosevelt’s references to it as an incidental 
paragraph only in the course of a long message, but when 
it found Mr. Bryan, who is playing opposite to Mr. Roose- 
velt in the Presidential drama, taking this portion of the 
message seriously and improving upon it to the extent of 
characterizing the financial district as a pro‘ific breeder 
of embezzlers, the situation began to wear a much more 
serious air. The greatest troubles which the railroads 
have had to face during the last year and a half have had 
their origin in precisely the same sort of campaign against 
them which is now being waged against the financial 
markets. That campaign dried up the money springs, 
compelled railroads to pay enormous interest rates for 
such accommodation as they could get, forced them to put 
off payments to creditors, such as equipment companies 
and the many concerns supplying rai'road material, and 
finally led to the dismissal of labor the country over. 


$8,820,410.02 


And we allow interest at three and one-half per cent. per annum, compounded four 


times a year. 


CANADA PERMANENT “°21S4ck corporation 


Toronto Street, Toronto 


Stop Grippe at Cook’s Baths 


If you feel that “ Grippe” feeling coming on don’t wait “‘to see.” 
Come right to Cook’s Turkish Baths and stop it by nature’s own 
process—perspiration. 






You can come in here after office hours, have a pleasant, exhiliarat- 
ing Turkish Bath, a dainty supper, leave early for home, or stay all 
night, waking up the next morning feeling a new man. 


Try it once, you will always cure vour colds and Grippe at Cook’s. 


202 and 204 KING ST. WEST 


















LL Dunlop Rubber Heels are made 
of “live” rubber A Dunlop Heel 
will bounce When you let it fall on the 


floor. There is neither wear nor 
resiliency in a heel of “dead” 
rubber although it may have 


every appearance of being just 
as good as the Dunlop kind 


mer wearing the Hunt pink, the latter the orchid gauze, 
with white curled wig, looking charming; Mr. and Mrs. 
Pack, the lady a Spanish dancer, her husband a very 
grand mandarin, the exquisite embroideries of whose 
state robes appealed to every woman; Captain and Mrs. 
Parkyn Murray, the officer in dress uniform and the little 
lady “Merry Widow”; Mr. and Mrs. Fritz Fox, the for- 
mer a superlatively funny Pierrott, and the latter a dash- 
ing “Cowgirl,” in buckskin fringed riding suit and som- 
brero; Monsieur and Madame Balbault, the former in silk 
robe and cowl of soft dove silk, faced with eprimrose, 
made an ideal monk of the refined and ascetic type, the 
lady was a dainty Portia; Dr. and Mrs. Willmott, the 
doctor in gown, hood and grey hair, as a learned Don, 
and his wife the daintiest and prettiest of “Cranford” old 
ladies; Mrs. Stafford was a lady of 1870, and Mrs. Samp- 
son was a fascinating flower girl. Among the young folks 
the Misses Taylor, of Florsheim, toddled about in ravish- 
ingly pretty kimonos and obis, as Yum Yum and Pitty 
Sing; Mademoiselle Malival was a Beeton peasant: Miss 
Thompson the country girl, and Mr. Stan!ey Thompson, 
Mephisto; Miss Hughes was an old fashioned lady, and 
Miss Susie Smith was poudree, in black velvet and hand- 
some lace; Miss Mona Murray was “Hearts,” her white 
gown being nearly covered with St. Valentine’s symbol; 
Miss Symons was a pretty Mother Goose, with high hat 
and broom; Miss Maurice Symons was Folly, in scarlet 
and white. A very effective get-up was Mr. G. R. Sweeny’s, 
who was a gambler, in parti-colored suit of rouge-et- 
noir, and a bunch of cards in his hat-band. Dr. Field was 
Louis XI., in brown satin doublet and trunks, and hose 
and hat to match; Miss Stafford was Miss Muffet; Mr. 
James Merrick was an aide-de-camp, with rainbow fac- 
ings; Mr. Duff was a very startling pirate. Pink, black, 
green, and other dominoes were worn by several of the 
young men. The usual programme was finished by Sir 
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Factory : Booth Ave, Toronto unitep 
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Roger and La Farandole, when the half hundred guests, Floral Decorations 
led by the laughing host, danced hand in hand through the 266 FOR 

house, turning and doubling in a tangle of mirthful hu- “3 & 


manity. The costume dance at La Futaie was a great 
success, mainly because of the joyous savuir faire of the 
host and hostess, whose gaiety was very infectious. 
A 

Invitations are out to the marriage of Miss Anna 
Louise Davies, daughter of Mr. Robert Davies, of Chest- 
er Park, 244 Todmorden Road, and Mr. James Gooder- 
ham Worts. The ceremony will take p'ace in St. Peter’s 
church, Carlton street, at 2 o’clock on Wednesday, Feb. 
26, and will be fol.owed by a reception at the homestead, 
Chester Park. 


At Homes and 
- | Receptions 
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Authorized Capital 
$2,000,000 


Original Charter 
1854 


Henin Bank of Canada 


DIVIDEND No. & 


Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at the rate of SIX PER CENT. 
per annum upon the paid up capital stock of The Home Bank of Canada, 
has been declared for the THREE MONTHS ending February 29th, 1908, 
and that the same will be payable at the Head Office and Branches of the 
Bank on and after the Second day of March next. 

The transfer books will be closed from February 19th to 29th, 1908, both 
days tnctusive. By order of the Board, 

JAMES MASON, 
General Manager. 


Ww 
Mrs. McDowa:] Thomson is visiting friends in Ottawa. 
Mrs, Dignam hds gone to Kingston. M’ss Mildred Mon- 
tizambert has returned to Ottawa. 
cd 
On Monday evening Mr. Clarence Bogert gave a little 
dinner for Mrs. Sampson, of Saskatoon, and-Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Pepler, at the King Edward, afterwards taking his 
guests on to the Mendelssohn Choir concert. 
wf 
Mr. Harold Key, of St. Thomas Conservatory of 
Music, was in town for the concerts this. week, and was 
in the audience on Monday, escorting his attractive 
fiancee. Toronto, Jan. 22nd, 1908. 
b 
Mr. Victor Stefansson’s lecture on “The Eskimo of 
the Mackenzie River,” was mast interesting, and the illus- 
trations were very good. Mrs. Mavor had an enjoyable 
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tea after the lecture, at which many friends met the lec- 

turer, and in the surroundings always refined and charm- INES AND SPIRITS OF QUALI 
ing. The teatable was done w'th pink blossoms, and Miss 

Dora Mavor and several girl friends waited on the guests. TRY 








Ww 
The High Park Golf Club is promising to out-Herod 
Herod in the completeness of its arrangements for the 
ball on the 21st, when extra accommodation at the King 
Edward, a limited number of guests, and a supper party 
which may all be seated at ance, are the sureties of an 
extra-enjoyab'e time for all. The patronesses are Mrs. 
Kammerer, Mrs. Ramsay, Mrs. Donald, Mrs. McLeod, 
Mrs. Atkinson, Mrs. Van der Linde and Mrs. Bulling. 
we 
Mrs. Reginald Parmenter has been a much welcomed 
bride this month. She held her postnuptial receptions 
last week, and looked lovely in her wedding gown. Mrs. 
Ross Robertson, aunt of the bridegroom, poured tea, and 
her siste,r Miss Kathleen Permenter, assisted at the re 


THE WM. MARA Co. 


WINE MERCHANTS 79 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
VAULTS —71, 73, 75, 77 and 79 Yonde St. and 2, 4,6 and 8 King St. E. 
Phones Main 1708, Main 1709 





LEE’S 
LIOLA CREAM 


This is the kind recommended and used by: 


LILLIE LANGTRY 
LESLIE CARTER 
ANNA HELD 


MRS. PATRICK CAMPBELL 


: and many others 


ception, with Mrs. Dudley Dawson, a former townswom 
an of the bride in Winnipeg; Mrs. Thurston and Miss 
Dick. The tea table was very bridelike, with lily of the 
valley, while the flower of the month, the sunny ‘daffodil, 
was used in decorating the drawing-room 
3 
Mrs. T. M. Harris returned from Europe by the Cedric 
and is very welcome home, 
w 
Me. Cockshutt gave a small dance last Friday at his 
home in Sherbourne street, which was one of the most 
charming of the season. Many pretty women, beautifully 
gowned, looked their best in the soft glow of pink shaded 
lights and were gallantly attended by the smartest men 
in town. A delicious supper was served at small tables, 
and the whdle evening was perfectly arranged, as Mr. 
Cockshutt’s hospitalities always are. 
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W. H. LEE 


King Edward Drug Store. 


Church and Wellesley Streets. 
Avenue Road and Macpherson Avenue. 
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Fesruary 15, 1908. 


HERE’S n 
pave the wa 
there’s nothing like Armour’s Extrac 

of Beef to give that indescribable relish and 
savour to soups. 

Armonr’s Extract of Beef gives the 
tasty, appetizing flavor of roast beef to all 


on on te 
or @ good dinner, And 


meat dishes. 


“My Favorite Recipes” tells many 
in which Armour’s Extract ot Bont may Be 
used. Sent free on receipt of one mets) cap 

from a jar of Armour’s Extract of Beef, 


Armour’s Solid 
Extract of Beef 
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is quite distinct from 
any other. It possesses 
the remarkable property 
of rendering milk, with 
which it is mixed 
when used, quite 
easy of digestion by 
infants, invalils and 
convalescents. 


Benger’s Food is sold in Tins 

and can be obtained thr ugh most 

wholesale Druggists and !cadinz 
Drug Stores. 





sy Sta ts, 


HD 












Se Be 
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Take Byrrh 


Tonic Wine 
when you 


are run 
down, chill- 
ed or 
{ of sorts. 
The 


pick-me-up 


out 
best 


you can fj. 


have. 


| Sold at all dealers and good hotels. 


Che Society of 
Motor Manufacturers 
and Craders, £1d. 


For the protection, encouragement ana 
development of the Automobile lndustry. 


The Society has crganised a 


TRADE INFORMATION 
DEPARTMENT 


which will be pleased, without 
fee, to direct enquirers to the 
Traders who can best supply 
their needs, whether for Motor 
Cars (commercial or pleasure), 
Motor Acricultural Machines, 
Motor Boats, Fire Engines, 
Station y y Motors,Component 

Parts, Tyres, or Accessories. 


Address: 
Maxwell House, Arundet St , 
London, England. 





J. S. HANSON 
Druggist 


Prescriptions and Fine Chemicals 


Kodaks and Supplies 
Developing and Finishing 


444 SPADINA AVENUE 


Phone College 49—Sub-Station, 
Tubard-Inn Library. 
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Individuality has 


a value beyond price. 
@ In man it reflects his 
character. @ In print- 
inge—the character of 
his business. @ Strong, 
“individualistic” print- 
ed matter is the spe- 
cialty of The Hunter- 
Rose Company, Ltd., 
Temple Bldg., Toronto 


«¢ Plans and specifications for anything 
“individual” in Printing, from Business 
Card to Catalogue, can be secur- 

ed by calling up Telephone Main 6856 























THE BLOOD BOUQUET 


“Queen Amelie used a Bouquet of Roses trying to 


ward off the Assassins.” 


ULLETS for Hate, and Roses for Love; 
O this was ever the way,— 
Hell and Heaven meeting on earth— 
And which may carry the day! 


Dastard pistol, and cruel scheme, 
And flame of murder’s breath; 
Only a woman’s body for shield, 
With flowers to parry Death! 


Weaponed with roses; Love’s own sheen 
Flashing brave to the sky! 

Clear—from hideous noise—up-leaps 
That thrill of a mother’s cry! 





Or kings be tyrants—whether or no— 
Wrestles the World alway :— 

Roses for Love, and Bullets for Hate, 
Life carries its blood bouquet. 


CHARLOTTE GRANT MACINTYRE. 


Strathroy, Feb. 8. 





THE TRIALS OF A POLITICAL STUMPER 
A GOOD story is told in Peterborough of an incident 

that occurred during the last provincial elect.ous 
The day for the nominating of the candidates throughout 
the province was drawing near and those who were in 
charge of the Liberal organization in East Peterborough 
were anxious to secure a good speaker for the joint meet 
ing that is always held at the close of the nomination 
proceedings in the village hall at Norwood, the east rid 
ing capital. 

Mr. N. Jeffrey, a well known Western Ontario Liberal 
stumper, was communicated with by telephone, and was 
asked to come to Peterborough on nomination day to 
speak for the Liberal candidate. It turned out afterwards 
that it had not been made plain to Mr. Jeffrey that it was 
at Norwood in East Peterborough and not at the city in 
West Peterborough, that he was to speak. 

The day for the nomination proceedings arrived and 
Mr. E. S. Clarry, of Peterborough, who was assisting 
in the Liberal organization in East Peterborough, took 
the train to Norwood, expecting to find Mr. Jeffrey on 
board and to meet Mr. Anderson the Liberal candidate 
in Norwood. He was very much surprised to find that 
Mr. Jeffrey was not on board the train, but concludect that 
he had probably arrived at Norwood the night before. 
However, after arriving at Norwood, where the Liberal 
candidate, Mr. Anderson, already was, his hopes were 
further blighted by learning that Mr. Jeffrey was still 
nowhere to be found. The situation was desperate. The 
Conservatives had Mr. R. M. Dennistoun, one of the lead 
ing barristers of Peterborough, and now a leading mem 
ber of the Winnipeg bar. to be their chief speaker. Mr 
Anderson made no pretence at speaking and his chief 
orator had not arrived. When the gravity of the situa 
tion was being discussed Mr. Clarry was called up over 
the ’phone from Peterborugh. and informed that Mr. 
Jeffrey had by mistake got off the train at Peterborough 
thinking it was there he had to speak, but stating also 
that he was being put through to Norwood as fast as a 
team of horses could bring him. 

However, the hour for the joint meeting was already 
at hand. It was decided that Mr. Moore, the Conserva- 
tive candidate, should speak first, Mr. Anderson, the Lib- 
eral candidate next, then Mr. Dennistoun for the Con- 
3ervatives, and when Mr. Jeffrey arrived, if he ever did 
arrive, he was to follow Mr. Dennistoun. The minutes 
soon flew by. Mr. Anderson’s speech in the matter of 
brevity was only surpassed by that of Mr. Moore, and 
soon Mr. Dennistoun was at it. He waded in at a ter- 
rific clip on the alleged iniquities of the Ross Goverament. 
He spoke of the disfranchisement of the North Renfrew, 
the cruise of the “Minnie M,’” the ballot switching, and 
the bribery generally that had been charged against the 
Provincial Liberal party. A statement made by Mr. Den- 
nistoun which afterwards caused roars of laughter, was, 
“Now gentlemen, the gentleman who is to follow me— 
I don’t know his name, will tell you that the Conservative 
party has no policy. Just watch and see if he doesn t, 
notwithstanding the planks of the Conservative party I 
have enumerated to you. Just wait and I'll bet you he 
will say that our party has no policy.” 

The Liberals in the audience were becoming very rest- 
less. Their anxiety for the arrival of their speaker grew 
intense. Mr. Clarry kept running to the door of the hall 
and looking up the street of the village in the hope that 
there might be some sign of their speaker. The roads 
were heavy by reason of a fresh fall of snow, and it 
was doubtful if he would arrive in time. As Mr. Dennis 
toun was giving his final words of advice to the electors 
of East Peterborough, however, a tea of chestnut horses 
attached to a cutter, be-smattered with snow and steam 
from the poor animals, hove in sight. It was Mr. Jeffrey. 
He was cold and hungry, not having had anything to eat 
since early morning. 

“What have they been talking about? What 
speak on?” were his first words to Mr. Clarry. | 

“Talk corruption to beat the band, and prove that 
they are worse than we are,” was all the tip that Mr. 
Jeffrey got in reply. 

When he entered the hall Mr. Dennistoun had 
cluded. The Liberals in the audience gave a sigh cf re 
lief. The chairman introduced Mr. Jeffrey to the meet= 
ing and with numbed_ fingers and cheeks that were still 
red with the cold he Started his introductory remarks. 

“I assure you, gentlemen, that it affords me a great 
deal of pleasure in speaking in a riding that has for so 
many years been represented so ably by your former 
member, Hon. J. R. Stratton.” 

Then there was an uproar of laughter 
candidate looked pained and Mr. Clarry sprang across the 
platform and held a hurried whispered conversation with 
the speaker and explained to him that he was not in West 
Peterborough, which had been represented by Mr. Strat 
ton, but in East Peterborough, which had for many years 
been represented by the late Thos. B'ezzard 

Having been geographically set right Mr. Jeffrey ance 
more waded in to deal a passing tribute to the alleged 
Tory platform. “Why gentlemen they have no policy,” 
shouted Mr. Jeffrey, and the audience once more went 
wild with amusement, remembering Mr 
statement of some minutes before. But Mr. 
not long in getting warmed up to his subject 
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about the corruption of former Conservative governments, 
quoted statistics to prove that since confederation more 
Tories had been unseated than Grits, and assured the 
audience that the Tories were past masters in the art of 
corruption when compared to Grits. He aroused great 
enthusiasm, made a good campaign speech, notwithstand- 
ing the fact that he had not heard the previous speakers’ 
remarks and charges. At the conclusion of the meeting 
stalwart old Liberals from the surrounding townships 
crowded around Mr. Jeffrey, tightly grasped his hand, 
and expressed their joy in that he had arrived in time to 
Save the day for the party. But Mr. Jeffrey could not 
tarry; his train was about due to carry him back West. 
Soon he was on board anxiously awaiting the first call 
to supper, for it was now after five o’clock and he had 
not had anything to eat since early morning. But he had 
played the game and he had the satisfaction of knowing 
one week later that Mr. Anderson, the Liberal candidate, 
was one of the few Liberals elected east of Toronto. 
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| MOST interesting exhibit of 
lighting fixtures that will 
please all home owners who 





ON THE MAKING OE BILLS 


“Much Have I Travelled in the Realms of Gold. 


take a pride in the decora- 





. : tion of their homes may be 
( F the science of charging for commodities exchanged 


for anticipated financial return, the merchant of to- 

day knows little. It may be said that he is in the infant 

class. A multiplicity of business colleges, and libraries 

of letters of self-made men to their sons, have failed to 

impart to our merchant princes, or their vest-pocket im- 

itators whose stores line side streets, that savoir faire 

which should make an account rendered a thing of beauty 
and a joy forever. 

Of late days, the tradespeople have become addicted 

to the habit of advancing the prices-of their wares by the 


seen at our showrooms, I2 Adelaide St. 
East, Toronto. 


simple expedient of changing the price ticket. The gro 

cer has put the thirty-five cent ticket on butter and eggs, sate) ipa cmp a=» 
~ ° ‘ . lio 

the butcher has corrected the figures he sticks into juicy pape 


slabs of beefsteak, and even the humble milkman, from 
whom such dastardly behavior was not to be expected, 
now gives only one cent change from a dime when you 


buy a quart of milk. 


But this method of extorting increased revenue from 


the pockets of the consumer is neither pretty nor clever. 


It savors of the hold-up. It is brutal. It can be classed 
only with the method of the surgeon whose account runs: 
To professional services $200. 


appeal to 
PI 


It is bold, bald, and unexplained. It does no! 
the person who has to meet the bill. 

Much better is the plumber’s bill. It has the touch of 
incipient genius. When he charges for the time of 
self and his helper, while the helper walks back t 
shop for 


INTERIOR OF SHOW ROOM 


him- 
o the 





abilit 


But 


a forgotten tool, he displays an 
should place him in the professional class. 
plumbers, grocers, butchers, ef al, must sit 
notice when the lawyer sends in his bill. 


y tha 
doctors 
up and take 
With most pro- 
fessional men and tradesmen, their bill is merely an add 
enda to their labors: a lawyer’s labors are merely a prefix 
to his bill of costs. + 
+ + 2 
See how A. Quill Driver, barrister and solicitor, bills 
his client: 
To receiving instructions to sue ........ $2.09 
To issuing and serving writ ......... bes 1.50 
To attending for further instructions ... 5.50 
LONI AI le rei Ey ea ag 05 
To drawing statement of claim ....... 10.00 
And so on through a dozen or so foolscap pages to: 


Toronto Electric Light Co. 


Yo attending to-read judgment .......... 
To attending taxing costs ........ 


Total $2,500 


Perhaps the matter at stake is the construction of a 
will, involving a matter of two or three hundred dollars. 
Now, there is a model for the merchant who endeav 
ors to run his business on modern lines. 
heed. 


Let him take 
A word to the wise is sufficient. 
x * * 


ae LAGER 


Suppose, now, that Mrs. Smith calls up Grocer Jones, 
and the following ‘phone conversation takes place: 

Mrs. Smith—Is that Jones’ grocery? 

Jones.—Yes, ma’am. 


ba 


ED FOR PURITY, BRILLIANCY AND” 
ith UNIFORMITY . 
Mrs. Smith.—Have you any nice eating apples? 
Jones.—We are expecting some this afternoon, ma’am 
Mrs. Smith 


Jones. 


[ want something for dinner. 






I have some nice peaches. 












ey eae ete Flan aie etn ake hae IT HAS NO “ : s ” IT ENTIRELY 
en “Ms, Susitia is rather tir d f peaches. — ae The Queen of Toilet Preparations REMOVES AND 
_ Jones.—These are very nice, ma’am, and there are not Som, BEETHAM’S ey PREVENTS 
likely to be many more. For KEEPING ROUGHNESS 
Mrs. Smith—What price are they? REDNESS 
Jones.—Thirty cents a dozen, ma’am. THE SKIN OHAPS 
Mrs. Smith.—Can you send up half a dozen right IRRITATION 
away? Soft, Smoott. ETC. 
Jones.—Yes, ma’am; anything else? 2 SOOTHING AND REFRESHING It is umequalled 
Mrs. Smith:—No. thank you. and White Botfles, Is. and 2s. 6d. (in England) asa 
hog See eto SKIN TONIC 
as SOLE MAKERS ; steal ie Gee 
Now, if that grocer is only a grocer, he can get only M. BEETHAM @® SON, Cheltenham, enenveneaee 
fifteen cents far these peaches. If he is a purveyor of All Seasons England EMOLLIENT 





edibles, with an eye to scientific methods of rendering ac 
counts, he could charge as follows: 

MRS. SMITH 

ACCOUNT WITH 

J. JONES, 


PURVEYOR, 


IN 


To attending ’phone call 


Fruit Specials 


OMLIN’S. PLUM LOAF 


10 cents 


Intended for every dining room table in Toronto 


lo advising this is Jones’ grocery O05 
To advising re apples expected 05 
lo consulting with. you re fruit for dinne 


and suggesting peaches . ; 10 
To noting Mr. Smith getting tired of peacl 


Ti les 

lo advising peaches coming in slowly, and 
consulting as to price per dozen 

To half 


To 


: . 
dosen peaches, at 30 cents ‘ 15 
receiving instructions that you want 

MODINE OIE oo 5 5 ss : 05 


lo hanging up telephone receiver 


To calling boy 
a 


Are you using it ? 





half dozen peaches for Mrs 
lo engrossing bill for same O5 
To watching that boy does not leave peaches 

at Mrs. Brown’s instead of at Mrs 

Smith's. . 05 


Phone College 3561 





Total 


95 
oe 











You 


not as if the grocer just 


Ther have it 
{ti 
To half dozen peaches re 


A customer would be naturally indignant at receiving 


you know what you are 


DERSOn’ 
SAND oton W's. 


idouys Vice 


for. sent in his bill 





95 cents 


1 curt hold-up like that 


rhe 


way of the up-to-date grocet 


of the lawyer 


watehe 


way 
who trend 
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s the 
events 
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Toronto, Feb., ’08, 
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Young Canadians Serving the King 


LXXXVI. 





Valentines 


"TASTEFUL Art Valentines 
in great variety may be 
had at Diamond Hall. 


Our unique assortment in- 
cludes many exclusive de- 
signs in: 

Dainty hand painted 


Quaint brown sepias (‘suit- 
able for framing) 


Hand colored pictures, 
mounted on fine embossed 
cards. 


The prices range from 15 cents 
up to $3.50. 


RYRIE BROS. 


LIMITED 
134-138 Yonge St., Toronto 





MAJOR W. J. McELHINNEY. 
Royal Engineers. 
DRESSING WAVING Canada, 1881. 










Graduate Royal Military College, 





SOCIAL AND PERSONAL 


IS EXCELLENCY, the Governor-General, has ac- 
cepted the invitation of the Canadian Press Associ- 
ation to be present at their banquet on March 5, at which 
His Excellency will meet distinguished journalists from 
| Vancouver, Chicago and New York. 
ve 
Mrs. W. Davidson gave a very pleasant tea on Thurs- 
day of last week at her residence in St. George street, at 
which she received a large number of ladies. Lady Mort- 
imer Clark and Miss Mortimer Clark were among the 
guests. Miss Davidson and her younger sister assisted 
in the reception and tea rooms, with two or three other 


JAHN & SON 


i. Scalp Specialists 
73% KING WEST 








Phone Main 2283 






FACE 
MASSAGE 


MANI- 
CURING 








2nd GRAND SACRED CONCERT 


Under the Auspices of the Canadian Sunday 


Lesgue, Grand Opera House, Sunday ote ‘7 aa, ae 
afternoon, February 16, at 3 p.m. | girl friends. Mrs. Davidson wore a delicate grey crepe 
PROGRAMME de chine gown with handsome white lace. The table was 
1, Piano Sok ;. Selected | | decorated with jonquils and yellow-shaded candles,, and 
2. Brass Quartette Imperial Quartette | : > ¢ F i 
3. Soprano So! Mrs Walsh || set with the usual dainty fare, and the company of con- 
4. Bag-Pipe Sol -. Pipe-Major Beaton | | er _— ° = 
5. Violin Solo Mr, Mellor | | genial people had a delightful hour amid hospitable and 
6. Tenor Solo Mr. W. Marlor wagant a 
j 7. Solo on the Great Chimes...Wm. Clink Sige suroundings. 
(Weymouth Bells 
8. Soprano Solo Mas. Walsh i 
| 9. Brass Quartette Mr. and Mrs. Anderson, of Crescent road, went to 
Doors open 2.30. Noreserved seats. Concert Utawa on W ednesday for a week’s visit. Mrs. Lockie 


commences 3 p.m. Collection in aid of the 


funds. 





Hamilton has left for Winnipeg. Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie, 
| of Homestead, have been in town this week. Miss Hen- 
drie and her sister from the West were at the Mendel 
hn Choir concert on Tuesday evening. 
% 

Capon has her aunt, Mrs. Murray, of Montreal, 
on a visit, and gave a luncheon in her honor on Thurs- 
day. Yesterday Mrs. Fred. Gooch gave a luncheon in 
| honor of Mrs. Murray, who is a most attractive and pop 
ular woman. 


| 





we 
Mrs. William H. Knox and her family, Walmer road, 


have gone to the Mediterranean, to be absent until Sep- 
tember 








we 
Mrs. W. Petley is visiting her daughter, Mrs. Gray, 
in Chicago 
sa . 
The Dickens’ Fellowship Players will give the “Crick 


Manyaf 
If the ache « 


t one rel 


GLASSES 


wn hides an aching head. 


: et on the Hearth” next Saturday and Monday evenings, 
s from eye strain, there 7 : 


before going to Ottawa for the Governor-General’s Com 
petition. At the annual banquet on February 8 there 
were four hundred members present, and about one hun- 


is bu 





a We advise OUR glasses because we dred came in the costume of Dickens’ most prominent 
snow of n 1ite so easy and becom- } . , ° ‘ 2 
fae” Shes ae a Waalie: cesastenmtan characters. President Williamson is now chuckling ove 





eee Oe he membership roll of the Fellowship, which is the larg- 
est in the world. 
oS 


The Toronto Garrison Sergeants’ Association had a 


big theatre party at the Alexandra on Monday night. 
The Governor-General, the Lieutenant-Governor, the 
Minister of Militia, Brigadier-General Otter, were the 


patrons, 


and the attendance was representative of the 





smartest coterie in military circles. 
Lb 3 
Mrs. E. W. Lawrence, 210 Major street, will receive 
for the first time this season on Tuesday, February 18, 
from four to seven o'clock. 


Metallic Ceiling 
On Your Kitchen 


3 


Mrs. W. H. Cunningham (nee Nixon) received for 








he first time since her marriage, with her mother, Mrs 
J. B. Nixon, yesterday afternoon and evening, at 120 
Suitable for Store, Office, or Avenue road. 

Home. Fireproof, Sanitary, 4 
Artistic. Expert workman- Phe inadian Art Club had the largest attendance 
ship, beautiful designs. nce opening night on last Wednesday, when nearly two 
we undred people saw the pictures and had tea in the cosy 
= ante-room, where the tea table was centred with a 
™~ beautiful pie f Oriental work in gold and white and 
F. R. BAGLEY crowned wi a profusion of jonquils and ferns. Mrs 
; ee W. H. Boultbee, Mrs. Denison, Mrs. Stone and Mrs 
Cor. King and Dufferin Sts. Sampson were the hostesses \mong the guests were 
PHONE PARK 800 Mrs. Boddy, Mrs. Willison, Mrs. Hertzberg and Miss 
DuVernet, a daughter of Bish yp DuVernet, and an artist; 
Mr. and Mrs. Larkin, Mr. J. A. M. Alley, Mrs. Wm. 
——_———— Joultbee, Messrs Joultbee, Miss Gyp Armstrong, Mrs. 
AGENTS WANTED Gordon Mackenzie, Miss Charlo McLeod, Mrs. Monk, 
in every Village, Town or City Miss Bessie Mackay, Mr. Mickle, Miss Watson, Mrs 


Hand Fire Extinguishers from $2, 


Five Anparatus end Appliances Cattermole and Miss Wornum, Miss Beard, Miss Morris, 


uf every kind for Works, Village, ‘own or || Mr. and Mrs. L. McMurray, Mrs. H. C. McLeod, Miss 

City. Typewriters, new, from $25. Rosamond Boultbee, Mr. Clarence Bogert, Mr. R. rf. 
Write us for particulars hs S . 9 

Sweeny, Mr. Stuart Grier, Mrs. Lovell, Mr. and Mrs 


Frederick Jarvis, the Misses Jardine, Mr. and Mrs. Mc 
Bride, Dr. Arthur Day, Mr. Harold Hellmuth, Madame 
Rochereau de la Sabliere, Dr. Nicolai, and Herr Von 
Suchs 
CATERING * 
For Banquets, Weddings, Parties, Social Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins gave one of those charmingly 
qunatask. : a service I] pretty teas on Wednesday, for which she has become 
ROBT. J. LLOYD & CO. noted, at her residence, 50 College street. Mrs. Aikins 
744-746 Yonge Street || received in the drawing-room, where some beautiful 
Bridesmaid roses added a gala touch to the room, and a 


Manufacturers’ Agents and Importers. 


The “EROS” Co., - 43 Victoria St., TORONTO | 


Phones N. 30386, N. 127 
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bouquet of lily of the valley put the finishing chic to the 
dainty silk gown of the hostess. The Misses Aikins, Mrs. 
Graham, Miss Lucille Graham, Miss Helen Matthews, 
Miss Gladys Sutherland and Miss Ryerson, daughter of 
Mrs. Sterling Ryerson, assisted in the reception and tea 
rooms. There were crowds coming and going during the 
fashionable hour, and several visitors in town were made 
welcome, Miss Chaplin, of St. Kitts, who was with Mrs. 
Garratt, looking particularly handsome. The Aikins’ tea 
table is always a thing of beauty, and the season of St. 
Valentine a favorite one for teas thereon. On Wednes- 
day a huge centrepiece of white and crimson roses, the 
latter particularly choice and large, struck a color note 
which was carried out in the decorations, bonbons and 
lights, giving a brilliant effect. The sandwiches and 
cakes were heart-shaped, and in many ways the near 
approach of Valentine’s day was suggested. Mrs. Ster- 
ling Ryerson assisted in looking after the guests. 
% 

On Thursday, St. Margaret’s College was the scene 
of a pleasant tea, when Mrs. Dickson asked a small 
coterie to bid goodbye to Miss King, a member of the 
teaching staff, whose marriage is a happy event of the 
near future. There is such a thorough family feeling 
between the principal and the staff that it was a very 
hearty little fete for the departing young teacher. Many 
good wishes to her and her futur were offered. 

 & 

People of discrimination, culture and love of the an- 
tique will spend an hour of pleasure and profit at the 
new galleries in Jarvis street, next the La Plaza apart- 
ments, where many most interesting and dainty bits of 
handiwork and craft are on exhibition. A consignment 
of embroideries after the antique from Pisa, Perugia, and 
such far-off centres have arrived, and are arranged for 
examination and sale. It seems as though needlework 
was peculiarly eloquent of woman’s thought and genius 
in olden times, and her modern sisters recognize the touch 
and delight in turning back to sometimes almost forgotten 
and exquisite art of this sort. A tablecloth and doyleys, 
an exquisite tea-cloth, cushions and drapes are shown, 
and will appeal to everyone who loves ancient art repro- 
duced in facsimile to-day. Mrs. Dignam has some really 
worthy and valuable things to show friends of the asso- 
ciation, and one thing, a four-leaved screen, worked on 
homespun linen, with soft shades and mounted with 
quaint hinges and natural wood, by Mr. and Mrs. Dobree, 
is sure to be snapped up by someone who succumbs to its 
original and fetching make-up. I was quite fascinated 
by this and many other things which I saw on Tuesday, 
so much so that I quite overlooked the tea in progress, 
and cannot remember anything whatever about it. 

ne 

Mrs. T. M. Harris and her artist son returned to 
Toronto on Wednesday, and Mrs. Harris was at Mrs. 
Aikins’ tea, looking as if she had enjoyed every hour of 
her short trip abroad. 

bd 

Mrs. W. A. Foster, 100 Bedford road, is one of to- 
day’s hostesses, and is giving a tea at half-past four 
o’clock. 

% 

Mrs. H. Edward Trent and Miss Mary E. Trent gave 
a tea yesterday from four to six o’clock, at 274 St. George 
street. 

% 

Mrs. Salter Jarvis, Miss Muriel Jarvis and Mr. Arthur 
Jarvis leave immediately for a five months’ trip abroad. 
They will visit many places of interest in Great Britain 
and on the continent. 

be 4 

Mrs. Riddell, of Spadina road, gave a jolly tea for 
young girls, in honor of her guest, Miss Elsie Cockshutt, 
of Brantford, last Friday, and also a young folks’ dance 
on the same evening, which was very successful 

% 

Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, Madison avenue, gave two 
bridge parties recently, which were characterized by the 
dainty perfection of detail always noticed at her enter 
tainments. 

¥ 

Mrs. Wellington Hunt, of Brantford, announces th 
engagement of her daughter, Miss Hope Holland, and 
Rey. Professor Duckworth, M.A,, Dean of Trinity Col 
lege. 

we 

Miss Eilleen El'wood has returned to Paris, where she 
is taking a course of vocal instruction under Professor 
Haslam. Mr. Lyon Lightstone( brother of the prima 
donna, Mme. Donalda, of the Paris Opera Comique), 
Montreal; Miss Marion Bower, of Hamilton, and Miss 
Buchanan, of Montreal, also pupils of the same singing 
master, are passing the winter and spring in Paris. 

ve 

Mrs. Hannah was the hostess of a very enjoyable 
dance at her home on Park road, in honor of her daughter 
Mabel. Among those who enjoyed the evening were: 
Miss Davidson, Miss Clark, Miss Larkin, Miss Wheeler, 
Miss Gladys Parry, Miss Madeline Dykes, Miss Taylor, 
Miss Agnes Chenoweth, Miss Ruth Lowdon, Miss Powell, 
Miss Murray, Miss Greenwood, Miss Rothwell, Miss 
Dorothy Wright, Miss Gladys Harcourt, Miss Miles, Mr. 
McArthur, Mr. Richardson, Mr. Bartlett, Mr. Dykes, Mr. 
Reid, Mr. Le Mesurier, Mr. Sifton, Mr. Rathbun, Mr. 
Moore, Mr. Young, Mr. Parry, Mr. Donald, Mr. Graham, 
Mr. Clarke. 

ve 

Mrs. George McIntyre, of Orangeville, a sister of Miss 
Marie Strong, was in town this week for the Mendelssohn 
concerts 

od 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred. Sparling, of Sherbourne street, 
sailed last week from New York for Bermuda and will 
be away for a month or six weeks. 

bd 

Mrs McGill, formerly of 298 Brunswick 
avenue, will receive for the first time at her new home, 11 
Heath street, Deer Park, Wednesday, Feb. 19 

bd 

The opening of the thirty-sixth annual exhibition of 
the Ontario Society of Artists takes place next Friday 
night, February 21, at eight o’clock, in the Art Gallery, 
165 King street west. Invitations to the opening were 


Charles G 


out at mid-week . 
w 
Mrs. and Miss Jean Alexander send charming accounts 
of their voyage, and wrote last from Sicily, where they 


are stopping at Taormina, at a fascinating monastery of the 
fourteenth century which has been turned into a hotel 
It is 650 feet above the sea, and the view over miles of 
orange groves loaded with fruit and flowers in profusion 
is superb, Mount Etna, snow-capped, in the distance. 
With all these delights is also the good news that Miss 
Jean is better and enjoying it all. 
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PERFECTION 


COCOA 


because it is absolutely 
pure and the very 
choicest quality. 


The COWAN O., Limited 
Tercnto 





Fesruary 15, 1908. 








An Attractive and Well 


Fashioned Model 


from your own material, Model No. 


19 or Fan Pleated skirt as cut shown is one 
of our more dressy styles making up particu- 
larly well in light weight materia!s, 
style of pleating gives a very full and pretty 


This 


which is so necesssry when a soft 


fabric is used. 
Pleatings made for flounces, neckruffs, 


trimmings, fancy bows, etc. 


Hemstitching on linen automobile veils 
and scarfs quickly executed. 


Featherbone ‘Novelry’ Mfg. Co., 


Limited 
266 KING STREET WEST 


BRANCHES: 
112 Yonge Street 
296 Yonge Street 


Telephone Main 8503 


TORONTO 


MONTREAL : No. 318, Birk’s Bldg. 











Yonge and Bloor Sts. Branch 


Accounts of Merchants and Individuals 


favorable terms. 


| 


received on 


Interest paid four times a year on Savings Bank 


| 
| 
| Deposits. 





The Traders Bank of Canada ! 
{ 


One dollar opens an account. 














Cash Saving Diamond Values 


No Investment is as surely safe as that of a well made diamond 


purchase. 


Canadian Prices are always 
bottom figures. 


United States Values are of 


because of the immense profits and tariff impositions. 
Diamonds enter Canada duty free. 


Our Prices are as near to mine prices as the margin above in 


handling allows. 


This means a saving of at least 25 per cent. and sometimes a 


50 per cent. price advantage. 


B. & H. 


DIAMOND IMPORTERS 


144 Yonge 


BENJAMIN KENT 
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A pathetic letter by Richard Wag- 
ner to his friend, ‘Theodor Apel, is 
printed for the first time in the Berlin 
periodical Morgen. It is dated Sep- 
tember 20, 1840; and was written at 
the time when the composer was liter- 
ally starving in Paris. He worked on 
two operas, “Rienzi” and “The Fly- 
ng DUutchman,” but there was no 
money in scores that no one wanted, 
and all his attempts to earn his daily 
bread otherwise failed. He asks his 
friend for the loan of 300 thaler: “I 
am in extreme trouble, and you must 
help ‘me,” he writes. ‘For the preseat 
| should like to buy some medicine for 
my poor wife. Will she survive this 
wretchedness, and can I endure her 
lamentations? God help me! I see 
no way of helping myself. All, all, all 
the last resources of a starving man 
have been exhausted by me; unhappy 
man that I am, | have only just learn- 
ed to know human beings as they 
really are. Money—that is the curse- 
word which destroys everything that 
is noble; many an _ obliging friend 
grows cold at that word; relatives 
grow rigid before it is pronounced; 


and ever will remain at rock 


local concern, abnormally high 


B. KENT 


St., TORONTO 


HERBERT 8B. KENT 





and yet, oh, heavens, how little does 
all help often amount to without this 
most real of all aids......... To have 
converted into bread the last trinkets 
owned by my wife, the last necessary 
utensil, and then to be obliged to let 
her lie ill, without aid, because the 
sum obtained for the wedding ring did 
not suffice for both bread and medi- 
cine—what shall | call this if I used 
the word destitution heretofore? In a 
word—may God forgive me—I have 
cursed life.” 





ewe 


They paused before a Madonna of 
the golden age of painting. 

“Hum! Loaned by Smith,” said he, 
consulting the catalogue. “Smith has 
a Catholic taste.” 

“It would seem so,” said she. 
“And yet his people have been Pres- 
byterians for generations.”—Puck. 

+ oe 

New York Magistrate—An’ is it a 
furriner yez do be? Culprit—Si, sig- 
nor; me from Italia; me sella de fresh 
roasted peanuta. “B’gorry, Oi thought 
yez wuz a furriner. Oi kin always tell 
thim by th’ accint.”--Chicago News. 
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Notes Regarding Recent and Forth- 
coming Publications of Interest to 
Canadian Readers, and Gossip Con- 
cerning Literary People. 





6srqV\ HE VEIL,” by Harriott Nor- 

ris, (Richard G. Badger, 
Boston, publisher), is an interesting 
little story, having to do with spooks, 
apparitions and such like. The read- 
ing of it gives one little thrills of 
excitement, for—disclaim it as loudly 
as we may, and as a number of us 
do—who is without a little touch of 
superstition, from the facetious 
young man who throws a pinch of 
salt over his shoulder when luck goes 
against him at a card party, to the 
scientifically-inclined high school boy 
who surreptitiously raps on wood un- 
derneath the table after having made 
a slightly boasting remark concern- 
ing his own good health? “The Veil” 
is interesting also because it is so 
unsatisfying, leaving many things un- 
explained, and the element of love is 
there, but does not obtrude itself. Al- 
together it is a good book to while 
away an idle hour. 

zs = «6 


G. P. Putnam’s Sons announce the 
combination of Putnam’s Monthly 
and The Reader, heretofore published 
by the Bobbs-Merrill Company of 
Indianapolis. Putnam’s for February 
contains a very interesting article by 
the late William L. Alden, “Some 
Phases of Literary New York in the 
Sixties.” He describes a boarding 
house at the corner of Fourth avenue 
and Tenth street “which fairly might 
have been called one of the literary 
centres of New York.” Among the 
fifty or sixty guests who sat nic’ 
at Miss Anne Swift’s table were 
Walt Whitman, then at the beginning 
of his great career, William Cullen 
Bryant and Bayard Taylor. Richard 
Henry Stoddard and his brilliant wife 
lived there for many years with their 
son Lorimer, who in later life became 
a playwright. Edmund Clarence Sted- 
man, at that time a busy Wall street 
broker by day and a magazine editor 
‘by night, also lived in Miss Swift’s 
house. 

* 2 @ 


Hardly has The Macmillan Com- 
pany completed the publication of Mr. 
Algernon Graves’ monumental work, 
“The Royal Academy of Arts: A 
Complete Dictionary of Contributors 
and Their Work,” in eight volumes, 
when announcement comes of a new 
work of even greater interest to, stu- 
dents and connoisseurs of art. This is 
“A Catalogue Raisonne of the Works 
of the Most Eminent Dutch Painters 
of the Seventeenth Century,” based on 
the work of John Smith, by Dr. C. 
Hofstede de Groot, translated by Ed- 
ward G. Hawke. The work is to be 
completed in ten volumes, octavo, and 
the first volume has just appeared. It 
deals with the work of Jan Steen. 
Gabriel Metsu, Gerard Dou, Pieter de 
Hooch, Carel Fabritius and Johannes 
Vermeer. 

7s * 8s 

“Although as a nation we lay more 
store by politics than most other na- 
tions, and rightly so. considering our 
responsibilities in the world, we for 
that very reason particularly distrust 
the ‘mere politician’ and think that a 
man whose vision is limited to the 
ballot-hox and the House of Commons 
is not the most fitted for the task of 
governing his country.” says The 
Times. discussing Mr. Balfour’s ad- 
dress on Decadence. “To go no fur- 
ther hack than the last quarter of a 
century, Lord Beaconsfield’s novels 
are as significant as his political acti- 
vities, and Mr. Gladstone combined 
with ‘politics and finance the study 
of theology, Dante and Homer, while 
among living statesmen, besides Mr. 
Balfour, Mr. Morley, Lord Rosebery 
and Mr. Haldane maintain the tradi- 
tion of seriows work in the literary 
field carried on concurrently with the 
more engrossing occupation of gov- 
ernment. Mr. Balfour has consistent- 
ly shown throughout his career that 
a love of philosphical reasoning and 
a curious subtlety of investigation, in- 
to ultimate causes are no bar to very 
direct and masterful action when 
faced with practical facts of adminis- 
tration.” 

* * @ 


“Even in the past few decades we 
seem to see a falling-off in the liter- 
ary abilities of writers on scientific 
subjects, and there are few medical 
men, for instance, writing in English 
at the present day possessed of the 
style of Paget. of Wendell Holmes, 
or, to mention one still with us, of 
Weir Mitchell.” says The Medical 
Press. “The power of lucid exposition 
will have to be cultivated if science 
is to take its rightful place in the 
practical affairs of the nation.” 

eee 


In his.novel “Arethusa” Mr. Mar- 
ion Crawford has some interesting 
asides in which he gives his opinions 
of women. Here are some of them. 

“In all that belongs to the instinc- 
tive side of life, women are much 


more alike than men are; whereas, 
because they are not led, pushed, or 
dragged through one average course of 
teaching, as most men are, but are 
left to think and, above all, to guess 
at truth for themselves, they are much 
more unlike in their way of looking 
at things. This also is the reason 
why many gifted men and a good 
many really learned ones would rath- 
er talk to women than to men; f 
among men they hear the same things 
everlastingly, but women always have 
something new to say, which is flat- 
tering, pleasant, amusing, or irritat- 
ing—perhaps, as they choose. 

“Women have also a sort of mock- 
humble, wholly appealing way of 
asking the great man how it is pos- 
sible that he can really care to talk 
with a poor, ignorant little woman, 
when he might be engaged in a n~ 
orable conversation with the other 
great man, who is talking to the other 
poor, ignorant little woman with love- 
ly eyes, on the other side of the room. 
In this way we learn that life is full 
of contradictions. 

“She had received one of those in- 
spirations of practical sense which 
visit women who are driven to ex- 
tremities, and which have been the 
wonder of men since Jacob’s mother 
showed him how to steal his father’s 
blessing. It is quite certain that it 
was a woman who showed Columbus 
the trick with the egg, when he him- 
self was trying to balance one on its 
point. Only a woman could have 
thought of anything so simple. 

“When a woman sees that a man 
is shy with her, she is sure that soon- 
er or later he will turn at her will; 
and though she is sometimes mistaken 
the chances are that she is right.” 


A‘Full Man. 


Y brain is a chaos of junk, 
My thoughts are in fragments 
and shreds, 
I’m lost in a fog of blue funk, 
My dreams come in_ tatters and 
threads, 
I’m given to visions and frights, 
My darkness is peopled with spooks, 
I’m wakeful and nervous o’ nights— 
I’ve read all the 
books. 





Season’s new 


I haven’t a single sane thought, 
I’m all in a ferment and fret, 

You may think I’m mad, but I’m not; 
Perhaps ’twill be soon, but not yet; 


I’ve sobbed with ten sweethearts a 
day, 
Sought treasures in long-hidden 


nooks, 
Looked on many a gory affray— 

T’ve read all the Season’s new 

books. P 


I’ve travelled from circle to pole, 
I’ve ridden with ladies and knights, 
I’ve witnessed the wreck of a soul 
And mixed in wncountable fights; 
I’ve struggled with problems 30 vast 
I’m dizzy with turns, twists and 
crooks, 
My reason is failing me fast— 
I’ve read all the 
books. 


Season’s new 


My mind is a victim forlorn 
Of book indigestion acute, 
With helmeted squires I’ve sworn 
And stormed feudal castles to boot, 
I’ve run the whole gamut and scale 
Including Odsblood and Gadzooks, 
My reason’s beginning to fail— 
I’ve read all the Season’s 
books. 


new 


Blue, yellow, green. purple and gold, 
I’ve turned back the 
read, 
I’ve felt my heart grow icy cold, 
And fever grow hot in my head: 
Oh, grant me asylum, repose, 
Where are no editions de luxe, 
My cup of confusion o’erflows— 
T’ve read all the Season’s 
books. 


covers and 


new 


—New York Times. 
ala 
A very appreciative audience filled 
the beautiful theatre of the Margaret 
Eaton School of Expression on Thurs- 
day evening, to listen to the recital 
given by Mrs. Scott Raff. principal. 
Mrs. Raff’s rendering of an exacting 
programme was both intellectual and 
artistic. Her fine finish and restraint 
were especially noticeable in the in- 
terpretation of Yeat’s dainty drama, 
“The Hour Glass.” In her conclud- 
ing number, “The Coming of Parsi- 
fal,” Mrs. Raff was ably supported 
by Mr. H. O. Wendt, who played the 
piano accompaniment with richness 
of tone and delicacy of expression. 


—___—-—. o~<See--- 


“Some men and women who now sit 
in the Broadway playhouses could not 
speak English in 1831,” says the New 
York Sun, which leads Life to re- 
mark: “Quite a number of them could 
not speak anything.” 


pe 

“Have you had the grip vet, profes 
sor?” 

The Professor—Really you must 
excuse me. T have heen so busy I’ve 
had no time for anything.—Life. 

—_—_—__ >> ————— 

The young like to be told what 

they don’t know; the old, what they 
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The Real Edison 








M* FRANCIS ARTHUR 
JONES has written a book, 
which throws a flood of light on the 
personality and the life-work of Edi- 
son. He enables the man in the 
street to understand why there are so 
many contradictory estimates current 
concerning both Edison himself and 
the value of his inventions. The 
plain fact is that Edison and his in- 
ventions have been largely obscured 


by the inventions of imaginative 
American newspaper men. 
We propose to quote from Mr. 


Jones’ pages some of the more strik- 
ing examples of the journalistic fer- 
tility which has overgrown Edison 
and his work to such a surprising 
extent. 

Very truly is it the case in regard 
to Edison that the boy was father of 
the man. Furthermore is it the fact 
that, like the sons of the Gracchi, he 
is indebted for the greatest formative 
influence on his life to his mother. 
Here is a charming little bit of auto- 
biography : 

“I was always a careless boy, and, 
with a mother of different mental 
calibre, I should probably have turned 
out badly. But her firmness, her 
sweetness, her goodness, were potent 
powers to keep me in the right path. 
I remember I used never to be able to 
get along at school. I don’t know 
now what it was, but I was always 
at the foot of the class. I used to 
feel that the teachers never used to 
sympathize with me, and that my 
father thought I was stupid, and at 
last I almost decided that I must 
really be a dunce. My mother was 
always kind, always sympathetic, and 
she never misunderstood or misjudg- 
ed me. But I was afraid to tell her 
all my difficulties at school, for 
fear she, too, might lose her confi- 
dence in me. 


“One day I overheard the teacher 
tell the inspector that I was ‘addled,’ 
and it would not be worth while 
keeping me in school any longer. I 
was so hurt by this last straw that I 
burst out crying, and went home and 
told my mother about it. Then I 
found out what a good thing a good 
mother was. She came out as my 
strong defender. Mother-love was 
aroused; mother-pride wounded to 
the quick. She brought me back to 
the school, and angrily told the teach- 
her that her confidence was not mis- 
talking about, that I had more brains 
than he himself, and a lot more talk 
like that. In fact, she was the most 
enthusiastic champion a boy ever had, 
and I determined right then. that I 
would be worthy of her, and show 
her that he confidence was not mis- 
placed. My mother was the making 
of me. She was so true, so sure of 
me; and I felt that I had someone to 
live for, someone I must not disap- 
point. The memory of her will al- 
ways be a blessing to me.” 

Edison received all his instruction 
from his mother, with the exception 
of about three months, when he went 
to the Huron Public School. 


When Al was about eleven years 
old the idea came to him that he 
might assist the family exchequer 


by engaging in some work during the 
time when he was not studying. He 
made the suggestion to his mother, 
but for a long time she was averse 
to his becoming a breadwinner at so 
early an age. At last, however, he 


bi: tetee 820s coaxed her around to his way of 
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thinking, and finally the two consulted 
as to what kind of work would be 
best suited to him. Al possessed 
opinions then very similar to those 
which he holds to-day—viz., that it 
does not matter much what you do so 
long as the work is honest and brings 
in the cash; and, therefore, he de- 
cided that, for the time being, he 
might do worse than sell newspapers. 
His idea, however, was not to shout 
the news-sheets through the streets, 
but to obtain a post where the work 
would be less precarious; and so, with 
that excellent judgment which has 
characterized most of his business 
transactions, he applied for the privi- 
lege of selling newspapers, books, 
magazines, candies, etc., on the trains 
of the Grand Trunk Railroad, run- 
ning between Port Huron and De- 
troit. 

During the time that his applica- 
tion was being considered—for even 
then he believed in his own modern- 
ized version of the old_ proverb, 
“Everything comes to him who hustles 
while he waits”—he managed to make 
a few nickels by selling newspapers 
in the streets. He had only been a 
short while at this work, however, 
when he received a letter informing 
him that he might have the joh he 
had applied for, and could commence 
business as soon as he pleased. 

Whilst a newsboy on the railroad 
he got very much interested in elec- 
tricity. He received his first lessons 
in telegraphy from a man whose child 
he rescued from the railway line at 
the peril of his own life. Becoming a 
telegraph operator, he devoted the 
greater part of his salary to the pur- 
chase of books and electrical instru- 
ments, and managed to combine hard 
reading with his experimental work. 
It was not long before he put his in- 
ventive genius to practical advantage, 
and with the big cheque he received 
to start a workshop of his own. 
Throughout, it appears, he has been 
troubled with deafness, which at a 
very early stage in his career almost 
cost him his life. 

Queer inventions have been ascrib 
ed to Edison from time to time, and 
the great electrician is of immense 
service to the imaginative American 
reporter who finds himself hard up 
for a “good story.” The conscienc« 
less newspaper man will get hold of 
what he believes is a brilliant, if im 
practicable, idea, and which he 
knows would look well (with a few 
nightmare illustrations) in a Sunday 
newspaper, so he sets to work, and 
proceeds to turn out something really 
startling. It is necessary, however, 
to father the “story” on some scien- 
tist, and who better known than Edi 
son? So the unblushing space-writer 
couples with his imaginings the name 
of the great inventor, feeling pretty 
safe in the thought that his victim, 
like royalty, is far too busy to con 
tradict all the wonderful statements 
which are published about him. 

Some time ago, for example, an 
American paper came out with a 
startling story of how Edison had 
conceived a plan whereby torpedo 
boats would henceforth be rendered 
useless in time of war. “The appara- 
tus,” said this sensation-loving jour- 
nal, “is in the form of canisters of 
calcium carbide, with a small quan 
tity of calcium phosphide mixed in, 
to be placed in the scouting boats or 
fired into the water at a distance 
from a mortar. These canisters, be 
ing provided with buoyant chambers 
and water vents, would give off acety 
lene gas, and also spontaneously in 
flammable phosphoretted hydrogen, 





2 
ERY February, when Stock-taking is over and the new goods begin to enter, 
the Hosiery Department gets in the special purchases and holds a sale. All 
the clearing lots bought from the European Mills at discounts are concen- 
trated into our big varied assortment and sold at lower prices than at any 
other time in the year. We announced Tuesday last as Opening Day 
in the Hosiery Sale of February, 1908. The earlier you attend the 
bigger willbe your choice. Following are some of the savings offered : 
Ladies’ Plain Black Cash- | and 46c. Hosiery Sale | Lisle Thread Hose, plain, 
mere Hose, full fashioned, | price 25c. | embroideries, laces and lace 
double heel and toe, soft | embroideries, also fancy 
andfine. Regular 4c to 60c. Men’s Fine Imported Silk | stripes and colors, Regular 
Hosiery Sale price 29c. and Wool Hose, black with | 50c to 60c. Hosiery Sale 
red, sky and white shot silk. | price S5c, 3 for $1.00. 
Ladies’ Ribbed BlackCash- | Regular 65c. Hosiery Sale 
mere Hose, 1-1 and 2-1 rib- | price 35c, 3 for $1.00. 
bed, Regular 40c to 60c. Hos- Ladies’ Fancy Colored 
iery Sale price, per pair, 29c. Mea’s Biwek Cashmere § [Lisie Thread Hose, silk em- 
Wool Hose, double heel and | proidered and laces. Re- 
Misse.’ Plain and Ribbed | toe. Regular 35c, Hosiery gular 65c to $1. Hosiery 
Black Cashmere Hose, Sale price, per pair, 19c. Sale price 45c, 3 for $1.25, 
doubie heel and toe, soft 'e WN ‘ 
and fine. Regular 80c and | rhread Socks, in plain col. 
35c. Hosiery Sale price 19¢. | org also silk embroideries, Ladies’ Fine Silk and 
: | checks and spots. Regular Lisle Thread Hose, 1 ces, 
Misses’ Plain Ribbed | 50c. Hosiery Sale price, per silk embroideries and fancy 
Black and Tan Cashmere | pair, 29c. colored and stripes. Re- 
Hose, all wool, fashioned | gular $1.00, $1.25. Hosiery 
and seamless. Regular 40c | Women's Fine Imported | Sale price 65c, 2 for $1,25, 
ROB umteo. TORONTO 
ROBERT LIMITED 
& 





which would serve to ignite continu- 
ously the acetylene gas. The result 
would be powerful lights, very cheap- 
ly produced, in great numbers over 
an area of several square miles. Any 
torpedo-boat coming nearer than one 
mile of these lights would be thrown 
into silhouette, which, to the eye, 
would be at least fifty times more 
powerful than the small reflection 
from the light-absorbing surface of 
a torpedo-boat illuminated by the 
most powerful electric light. This is 
Edison’s plan. It simply cuts the tor- 
pedo-boat out of naval warfare as an 
important factor.” 


Many other queer inventions have 
been ascribed to Edison. But the 
story which perhaps caused him the 
greatest amount of annoyance was 
one published half a dozen years ago 
“T laugh at it now,” said the inventor, 
“but at the time I did not thing it 
quite so amusing. One of the ‘boys’ 
(newspaper men) came here 
one day, and not being able to see 
me or get any startling information 
from any of my associates, he went 
home, probably feeling somewhat ag 
grieved, and wrote up a story of his 
own invention. He declared, in a 
very lucid and descriptive way, that 
I was shortly bringing out a new 
and very ingenious shirt, which would 
last the ordinary man twelve months 
or longer if he were economical. The 
front of his shirt, he declared, was 
made up of 365 very thin layers of a 
certain fibrous material—the composi- 
tion of which was known only to the 
inventor—and each morning that the 
wearer put the garment on, all that 
he had to do to restore the front to 
its usual pristine spotlessness was to 
tear off one of the ‘layers’ when he 
would have practically a new shirt. 


“The writer declared that I myself 
wore these shirts, and that I consid- 
ered the invention the biggest thing 
I had yet accomplished. Well, the 
story was published in about five 
hundred papers in the States, and the 


down 


queer part was that so many of 
the readers believed the statements 
to be true. Everyone seemed to 


hanker after possessing one of these 
shirts, and I ‘soon began to receive 
requests for supplies 
one to a hundred 
parts of the country. At first I gave 
orders that a letter should be sent 
to these would-be buvers of ‘the Fdi- 
‘son shirt’ informing them that the 
story was untrue, and that T hadn’t 
tried my hand at patent clothing vet. 
but the letters continued to come in 
jn such numbers that this soon be 
came impossible. Many of the writ 
ers enclosed drafts and cheques, and 
these, of course, had to returned. 


varving from 
dozens from all 


“Then the story got into the papers 
of other countries, and every race of 
people from Chinamen to South Afri 
cans all seemed desirous of getting 
some of these shirts. Manv writers 
begged that if T didn’t sell the shirts 
myself, would I inform them where 
they could be obtained. The idea, 
they were pleased to add. was a 
grand one. and thev’d be happy if 
they could only get hold of a few. 
Did I want any agents to push the 
goods? For more than a vear orders 
for ‘the Edison Patent Shirt’ poured 
in. until at last the public bean to 
realize that it had heen hoaxed. and 
turned its attention to something 
else. But it was a foolish story. ard 
if T could have vot hold of the voung 
man who wrote jit un T guess he 


wouldn’t have wanted a shirt or any 
to his 


thine else 
weeks.” 


back for a few 





I ITTLE Robert, aged 4 (one of 
4 the New York Sun’s little 
boys), presented his mother with a 
large sized shock the other day. It 
was a case of sowing a mild little 
breeze and reaping a full grown whirl 
wind. 


Robert is Mrs. B.’s first and has 
always had a large front seat im her 
affections. Even when Mrs. B. at- 


tended parties she remembered Rob 
ert, and would slip a bit of candy in- 
to her handkerchief to carry home to 
him. , 

Not that Robert did not have as 
much candy of his own as was good 
for him—and more too—but he took 
an awed delight in anything which 
came from a party. *So his mother 
always produced some souvenir of her 


modest social dissipations with which 
to satisfy Robert. 

A few weeks ago Robert himself 
went to a party; his very first. A maid 
brought him home and left him, to- 
gether with a large paper bag, in th 
eager arms of the welcoming mother 
The first rapture of description had 


scarcely begun when Mrs. B. became 
conscious of the bulky bag. 

“Why, Robert, what’s this?” 

“Tt’s for you. 
from the party.” 

With Mrs. B 
Opened the bag. It contained a large 
Orange, nuts, candy, grapes, cakes. 
in fact, a very respectable assortment 
of refreshments suited to the juvenile 
taste. 


I brought it to \ 


some misgiving 


Robert had supposed it was quite 
the usual thing to take little consol 
ing items to the uninvited members of 
one’s family, and he had taken a gen 
erous delight in securing a truly 
noble collection for his mother. 

That lady faced the double problem 
of explaining the situation to Robert's 
hostess and of presenting to Rol 
clear reason why what was sauce for 
the goose, so to speak, was a tofally 
different thing for the gander. The ex 
planation, which simmered down of 
course to a question of size or quan 
tity, was far from being clear to Rob 
ert, who is low in his mind and thinks 
I care for 


he doesn’t after all 


ee ee 
The annual 
ental Life has 
been issued, and appears in this issue 
The amount of 


society 


report of the Contin 
Insurance Company 
insurance issued and 
re-written during 1907 was $1,155,832, 


and the total amount of insurance in 


force was brought up to 5,110,584 
This is considered by the officers and 
the shareholders to be a fine showing, 


and no doubt it will be equally grati- 
fying to the company’s policyholders 

The books of the company show a 
total cash the year of 
$186,502. The total amount of pay 
policyholders $31,812 
As an indication of careful manage 
ment is found in the fact that the ratio 


income for 


ments to 


was 


of expenses to premium income has 
again been considerably reduced. 

The fine new building in which the 
head office of the company is situated 
is pointed to as one evidence of pros- 
perity, together with the fact that the 
assets amount to $748,175, and policy 
revenues to $521,211. President Dry- 
den, managing director George B 
Woods and secretary Fuller and their 
associates are being congratulated up 
on the very satisfactory nature of the 
report. 
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The Rector—And how would you 
like to be a clergyman when you grow 
up, Tommy ? 

The Boy—Not for me! I’m sick of 
wearin’ things that button at the 


back.—Century Magazine. 
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ence in a cold and critical world, and 
who was informed, after an investi- 
gation by the skating officials, that 
the time for his promotion to the 
senior ranks had somewhat 


sooner than expected, was somewhat 
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Jockey Club, an exclusive, not to say 


“snootv” organization 


So far as outside influences go 
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Senior 220-yard Skating Race. 


Compiling a score of 570 runs in two 
innings against 294 by the Tasman- 
ians, they gained a victory of 276. It 
requires little thought to know how 
this was accomplished, when we read 
that 


Hobbs, in the English team, 
made 104 and 65, Hardstaff 60 
and 85, Gunn 46 and Crawford 
22. Tasmania’s individual  scor- 
ing was: Tabart 57, Harrison 54, 


Windsor 75. With three or four days 
to settle a match a fellow is not likely 
to play fast or loose with his bat. No 
doubt the fact that time is limited in 
Canadian cricket matches makes play- 
ers anxious to score, and often catises 
them to give away what would in all 
probability be a good inning. 
s * * 

ne INDSAY again!” is the ver- 

4 dict in the Ontario Tankard 


for 1908. The one and only Flavelle 


went back to third in favor of his 
team-mate Little, but that did not 
seem to affect the result, as Little 


was there with the necessary nearly 
every time, and was just able to nose 
out a victory in a hair-raising finish. 

One cannot help feeling a good deal 
of sympathy for the Caledonians, who 
appeared to have the game well in 
hand up to the last few ends, but noth 














ing is so uncertain as curling, and 
they have probably made up their 
minds not to be caught in that way 
again. 

In the realm of curling the names 
Flavelle and Lindsay stand for some- 
thing, and prospective opponents are 
to be forgiven a slight premonitory 
vibration of the knees when they see 
the name of the great Lindsay skip 
opposite to theirs in the draw. It is 
almost a platitude to say that he is 
the greatest skip in the country. His 
consistent work right along, and the 
gratifying record of his rink at Win- 
nipeg bonspiel last year speak far 
themselves. But he cannot last for- 
ver, and his action in dropping back 
favor of another man is just the 
ing needed to keep Lindsay to the 

in the future. Up there they 
have a promising collection of 
voungsters, who will be ready when 
needed, 


and four of them recently 
made a very good showing, entered 
from the University Club. 


This policy might be adopted to a 
ater extent in some of the city 
ubs There ire pl yers, and good 
es, too, who |} been plugging 
ilong for years nd or third, 
ho would ke good skips if it were 
all possible to pry some of the 
present incumbents loose for a space. 
\ll that is required is experience, and 
of them might come in very 
| n sundry occasions if they 
re only given a chance to work up 
last ma Figuring on the number 
laye ‘ ved it le game it 
ty aoe ! | it I 

e d é re 

Z > . 

\ GOOD story is going the 
4 rounds at the expense of John 


— ' 
lanagan, the hammer thrower. Re 


ently, -says The World, Jolt i 
‘ g out of town to compete at som: 
ithletic games Following the usu 
* 

) f weight thy ers, he carried 

¢ with him h own weig!l 1 16 
ind iron ball with a 36-inch throw 

g wire handle attached. On the way 

Flanagan met me friends and they 
lled in at a “cold teahouse” to en 

joy a couple of tall ones 


Being painfully 


John de- 


hammer outside, 30 


modest, 
ded to leave the 


that the folks inside ‘would not get 


vise to the fact that he.was a gr: 
athlete. A few minutes later along 


t ‘ 
tongue 


came 
scattered 
get behind trees or into houses. 
rushed into the cafe where John and 
his party were standing, and shrieked 
at the 


“Renna 
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some plug tobacco." 


"If you want to be truly economical, 
sir, you will smoke Meerschaum 


Cut Plug. 


There’s no waste to Meerschaum. It is 
And you can put 
the right quantity in your pipe every time 
you want to smoke, 


Try Meerschaum, sir, if you want to 


already cut for you. 


Save money on your smoking." an 
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SOLD EVERYWHERE 








PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


Bulletin. 
WASHINGTON'S BIRTHDAY AT ATLANTIC CITY. 


Next to Easter, Washington’s Birthday is the most pop- 
ular day during the Winter and Spring Season at Atlantic 
City and marks the opening of the Lenten Social Season. As 
Washington’s Birthday falls on Saturday this year, it offers 
an exceptional opportunity for an over-Sunday outing at the 
greatest American resort. 

No resort in the world offers so many attractions for a 
winter or spring outing as Atlantic City. Its great hotels 
are gay with the wealth and fashion of the land; its five-mile 
boardwalk encourages long walks in the bracing air filled with 
the delightful tang of the ocean. Amusement features of all 
kinds, including one of the best golf courses in the United 
States, add to the zest of a stay. 

The Pennsylvania Railtodd is the gteat highway to 
Atlantic City from every point. Its complete train service 
via the Delaware River Bridge affords all-rail communication 
from the North, South, and West, whilst its elaborate sched- 
ule of local trains offers patrons in Eastern Pennsylvania and 
New Jersey convenient and ample service. 

Excursion tickets, with liberal return limits, may be 
obtained from practically every station: on the Pennsylvania 
Railroad System. Any agent will gladly furnish full informa- 
tion and a copy of the Winter Excursion Book containing 
comprehensive hotel lists and special information about all 
winter resorts. 











THE LUXURY OF RESTFUL SLEEP 


You willnever know what a difference the bed makes until you try a Hercules 
Spring Bed. All the bed troubles you know about: sagging in the middle. stretc hing 
out of shape, no spring to it~are ABSENT from the 


Hercules Spring Beds 


The patent interlacing gives 5 times the wear, 5 times the strength, 5 times the 
spring, 5 times the comfort of the ordinary bed. 

If you want to enjoy the luxury of restful sleep, have your dealer send a Hercules 
Spring Bed. Sleep on itfor 30 nights. If you are not perfectly satisfied, and do not think 
it is the best bed you ever saw, return it and the dealer will refund your money. 

This is the Hercules guarantee that goes with every bed. 


GOLD MEDAL FURNITURE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Limited 


Toronto Montreal Winnipeg 


















THE MAPLE LEAF COLLAR BUTTON | 
The finest button on the market ; the 
easiest to button and unbutton ; does not 


smash up the collar like all buttons with 
a solid head. 
Ask your jeweler or 











furnisher for the 
MAPLE LEAF. Price 25c. 
~~ ~ PPP PIAA RAD nen 
came a party of Italians, discussing a jiffy. 
the topics of the day in their native Flanagan and his friends stood in 


breathless silence waiting for the roof 
of the building’ to be blown off, but 


as no explosion came one of the 


Suddenly fren ut midst 
and the bunch 


wildfire All 


of their 


a fearfu Whoop, 


like 


num 
ber took courage and peeped out of 
the door to see what had caused the 
Italians to stampede. ‘There, beside 
the entrance, lay the cause of all the 
furore 
mer. 


made to 
One 


top of his lungs: 


“Black Hand!” 


Flanagan’s 16-pound ham- 


“Bigga da bomb!” 
fast !" 

With that he disappeared out of the 
back door and was up the street in 


The men from sunny Italy had mis- 
taken the iron ball for a bomb and 
the long wire handle for a fuse. 
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A TRIANGLE OF LOVE 


By MARION AMES TAGGART 


HEN Miss Harriet Cabell and 
Miss Matilda Towles met 
they knew almost at once that each 
could fill the gap in the other’s life. 
Both were beyond that middle turn 
in the thirties after which the down- 
ward grade is perceptibly increased, 
and with it the speed of the journey. 
Each had similar tastes to the other’s 
in vital matters such as household ar- 
rangements, questions of dress, favor- 
ite authors, politics, religion; each 
was entirely alone in the world and 
very lonely. Here the resemblance 
ceased, but only with additional rea- 
son for their mutual attraction. Miss 
Harriet was a life-long resident of 
Lingeronne, in which she owned the 
home of her fathers, while Miss Ma- 
tilda was a newcomer in the little 
town, and without a habitation any- 
where—one of the ignoble army of 
martyrs whom the world calls board- 
ers. 

So when, after their acquaintance 
had progressed far enough to make 
their sympathy sure beyond peradven- 
ture Miss Harriet suggested that Miss 
Matilda take up her abode with her 
in the old Cabell house, sharing its 
comforts and expenses, Miss Matilda 
jumped at the chance thus to secure 
a home and companionship, and 
came. 

This had been a year ago; since 
then the two women had lived on, 
their liking grown into a strong affec- 
tion, their titles shortened into Hattie 
and Mattie. Miss Matilda reckoned 
this diminutive not least among her 
assets in happiness. Miss Harriet 
had many in this, her native town, to 
whom she was still Hattie Cabell, but 
there was no one to call Miss Matilda 
Mattie—and she was young enough 
to merit a nickname, and old enough 
to crave one. 

By the fireside, in the dusk of long 
summer evenings, Mattie learned the 
story of Hattie’s one romance—she 
herself had never had one with which 
to return the confidence. Nearly 
twenty years before, when Miss Har- 
riet had been pretty, blooming Hatttie 
Cabell of eighteen, the tallest, 
straightest, bravest of the village 
hoys, whose quick wit, dark eyes and 
charm of manner had made him the 
desired of Lingeronne maidens, had 
walked and driven and called on her 
exclusively for one whole summer. 
In that summer her childish admira- 
tion for the cleverest boy in school 
had bloomed and ripened into love 
for her hero, who had truly loved her. 


For when he went away that au- 
tumn to seek his fortune, as all true 
heroes of romance should go, he had 
asked Hattie to promise to wait for 
him, and she had promised, knowing 
that, bound or free, she could but wait 
his coming. And he had never come. 
He had not died, he had not failed; 
both of these facts Lingeronne knew 
and Hattie with the rest, but after a 
little more than a year she no longer 
heard from him directly, and the rea- 
son for his lingering, lingering for 
nearly two decades and until her 
youth had been followed in its fad- 
ing bv the first bloom of her matur- 
ity, Hattie did not know. But she 
trusted him still. feeling sure that the 
explanation would justify him if she 
could learn it, loving him still with 
the quiet persistence of an unclouded 
memory of him, constant with a con- 
stancy that opened no avenues to an- 
other romance. 


Now as they sat together, Mattie 
was much the younger and prettier 
of the two. Hattie’s face bore the 
imprint of sweet patience, as one 
early widowed, but Mattie’s eyes 
flashed, her cheeks dimpled; she was 
merry, girlish because none of the 
great experiences of life had come to 
her, and her youth had not been 
crowded out, nor consumed in their 
fires. 

“There’s a stranger in town, Hat- 
tie,” she cried gayly one day, return- 
ing from the marketing they attend- 
ed to in turn. “He is big and insist- 
ent in the quiet streets. Isn’t it funny 
how one, man can stand out in a little 
town? He seems to be renewing old 
acquaintances from the snatch of con- 
versation I caught as I passed—he 
was talking to Webster. Isn’t it? The 
editor of The Star.” 

“Yes, Webster,” assented Hattie. 
“What was he like?” For her mind 
had leaped to the old question: “Had 
he come at last?” recurring every 
time a stranger arrived in Linger- 
onne. 

“He is big, heavy-built; looks like 
a successful Westerner,” returned 
Mattie, pulling out her hat pins and 
totally oblivious to her friend’s mental 
attitude toward arrivals. 

That afternoon Mattie looked with 
frank kindliness into the big strang 
er’s eyes as he turned into the gate 
which she was about to close behind 
her.° 

“Evidently a wandering son of 
Lingeronne; he had come to call on 
Hattie,” she thought. It did not occur 
to her that this might be the lover of 
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that brief summer 
life. 

Inside the still old house Hattie was 
receiving him quietly, glad of the 
shadows that concealed the heartbeats 
which it seemed to her would have 
been visible but for them. “Well, 
Hattie, here I’m back again after 
nineteen years!” he cried jovially. 
“Who would have supposed I’d have 
stayed away so long? I suppose your 
lingerers in Lingeronne wonder how 
anyone can exist as many years out- 
side this hamlet, eh? Well, there are 
possibilities in Chicago, and Kansas 
City is holding its own! I realize 
how long I’ve been gone when I see 
my old friends here—the town is pret- 
ty much the same. You were the pret- 
tiest girl in it when I went away, Hat- 
tie. I suppose there are others who 
have sprung up to take your place, 
eh? Daughters of our other school- 
mates? Very likely. And you never 
married, Hattie? In spite of your 
prettiness ?” 

“No,” said Hattie. 

“Queer. But neither did I—in 
spite of my prettiness, eh? But I’ve 
been too busy getting money together 
to stop to marry.” He laughed his 
jolly laugh. “I should have supposed 
that here in this town there wouldn't 
have been much else to take up your 
attention, but marrying. And you cer- 
tainly were a pretty girl! Very like- 
ly you’re quite as happy. Dear me, I 
found out how pretty you were that 
year before I went away! Seemed to 
wake up all at once and see you with 
new eyes, I remember. I believe you 
were the first girl I took a fancy to!” 
He looked at her curiously, noting the 
waxen pallor of her skin, the streaks 
of grey in her hair. She smiled 
gently, wondering if her lips were re- 
sponding naturally to her demand up- 
on their muscles, or whether they 
were betraying the stricture around 
her heart. She did not speak. 

“T believe I thought you would be 
Mrs. Will Haddon then! Didn't we 
swear eternal fealty, and wasn’t I 
coming back to carry you off, true 
fairy tale fashion? What funny things 
boys and girls are—rather nice too 
with their dreams and their romance! 
Didn’t we have some such boy and 
girl romance, Hattie >?” 


in her friend’s 


Miss Harriet looked at him with 
her clear eyes, steadily, and out of 
her life-long habit of absolute truth- 
fulness, “I don’t remember,” she said. 

And the bleeding tears her heart 
was shedding must have blotted out 
the lie even as it was spoken. 

“Oh, I think so!” he retorted cheer- 
fully. “I’m quite sure I considered 
myself your loyal knight when I left 
here. These things are pleasant to 
recall. Who’s your housemate, Hat- 
tie? I don’t seem to remember her. 
I met her this morning, and again 
just now, going out as I came in. One 
of the Lingeronne girls?” 

“No, she came here from New York 
state. Her name is Matilda Towles. 
We liked each other; we were both 
alone in the world, and we arranged 
to live together.” 


“Now that’s sensible,” he exclaimed 
approvingly. “It’s all nonsense that 
women can’t form loyal friendships. I 
wonder more solitary women don't 
combine into families; they ought to 
get on better, and be more truly kin 
than many sisters in blood are. She’s 
a fine looking woman; nice 
laughing eyes; she ought to cheer you 
up.” 

“She’s just my age,” cried Miss 
Harriet, and could have bitten her 
tongue out for serving her ‘so badly. 

Her visitor laughed. “Well, that 
proves that she’s a young woman,” he 
said. And Miss Harriet knew that he 
thought her changed, faded. early 
old, a lichen turning grey on the log 
of Lingeronne. 

When Mattie came home an hour 
later she found Hattie alone, one of 
her frequent headaches serving as an 
explanation of her altered looks. 

“Yes, he was an old neighbor; one 
of Lingeronne’s scattered sons,” she 
had said in answer to Mattie’s ques- 
tion as to her visitor, and Mattie had 
no suspicion of his identity with the 
old-time lover. 

She had no suspicion that she was 
giving Hattie pain when the stranger 
began later to seek her society and 
she accepted his small attentions with 
pleasure. 

He walked with her, talked with 
her, and Mattie grew younger and 
prettier daily as it began to dawn up- 
on her that, tardily, ‘she had a lover 
A large-hearted, tolerant, humorous 
lover he was, full of stories of his 
adventures, bringing into the woman’s 
restricted life the breadth of a man’s 
view and standards, bringing the 
wideness of the windswept prairies 
within the boundaries of her encire 
ling hills. 

She did not quite love him, but she 
liked him very much, and she fore 
saw that in him she was to find the 
hapiness that she had heretofore miss- 
ed, a hapiness that she fondly hoped 


young 
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would prove increased good for Hat- 
tie also. That Hattie grew paler, 
more silent day by day, she was too 
engrossed to see; indeed, it was not 
very apparent in a person whose 
cheeks rarely flushed, and whose 
speech was never fluent. 


People looked on smilingly. It was 
curious that Will Haddon should have 
returned to his native town to find 
his fate; a kind of triumph for that 
town, although Mattie was but its 
adopted daughter. And there was no 
doubt that she was Will Haddon’s 
fate, or that he hoped she would be, 
for the tardy love affair took rapid 
strides toward its end, accelerated by 
the fact that its chief actor was so 
soon to return to the West. 


“Queer,” said a neighbor one day, 
with an old lady’s enjoyment of any 
romance and of “a dish of gossip.” 
“queer that Hattie’s beau should 
have come back and found his second 
girl in this town, and even in that 
same house, now ain’t it? Queer it 
should be Hattie’s friend, too. I’m 
glad Hattie wasn’t remembering Will 
Haddon all these years; we all 
thought she was.” 

“Hattie! Is he—was he?” Mattie 
gasped. She stopped short; the sud- 
den flood of light which the old lady’s 
remarks had let in upon her mind 
revealed the truth so convincingly 
that it left no room for doubt. She 
saw so clearly that her lover had 
once been Hattie’s that it seemed to 
her that she had known it all along. 
And how well she knew how Hattie 
had “been remembering him all these 
years !” 


Poor Hattie! And—yes, poor Mat- 
tie, too! For in the shock of the dis- 
covery Mattie knew that her decision 
was instantaneous and beyond appeal. 

Will Haddon left Lingeronne as 
sudednly as he had come. Mattie an- 
nounced his departure to Hattie as 
they sat in the dark after tea. She 
felt the start that her friend gave, 
though the dusk concealed her from 
her sight. 


“Will he come—are you going! I 
beg your pardon,” faltered Hattie. 


“He will never come; I shall never 
go. He is nothing to me, Hattie, 
nothing at all,” said Mattie. “It was 
a mistake to have taken it seriously. 


In the silence a log on the fire 
broke and fell, and its flame lit up 
Hattie’s agitated face. Mattie shrank 
further into the shadow, and her 
friend did not se her tears. “Who 
told you Mattie?” murmured Hattie 
at last. 


For answer Mattie arose, hastily 
rubbing her cheeks with the palms 
of both hands as a child might have 
done. She went over to Hattie and 
knelt beside her. 


“No one had to tell me that we 
were very happy before he came, and 
that we should be happy again after 
he had gone back,” she said. “Wo- 
men’s friendship is worth something, 
Hattie.” 

“A woman’s friendship is worth 
anything,” returned Hattie, drawing 
Mattie close to her slender form. 
“Dear, why did you, why did you? 
He is not mine; he never was mine, 


really. I would not have grudged 
him to you. Why did you, why did 
you?” 


“Keep me here, in the old house, 
Harriet. It was only a dream; you 
are real,” whispered Mattie. “But 
keep me close till I waken. We will 
forget together—everything but each 
other.” 


The two solitary women held each 
other tight, sobbing together. Sud- 
denly they raised their heads to listen 

-a locomotive whistled down the 
road. It was the last train from the 
city, but it made their clasping hands 
grasp tighter, for they both remem- 
bered that another train was swiftly 
bearing through the night the man 
who had loved them both, and whom 
they had both loved, bearing him 
away into the West, and out of their 
lives forever—From ‘The Bellman, 
Minneapolis. 
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Each in His Own Tongue. 


A FIRE mist and a planet, 
A crystal and a cell, 

A jelly-fish and a saurian, 
And a cave where the 

dwell; 

Then a sense of law and beauty, 
A face turned from the clod— 
Some call it Evolution 

And others call it God. 


cave-men 


A haze on the fair horizon, 

The infinite, tender sky, 

The ripe, rich tint of the corn-fields, 
And the wild geese sailing high— 
And all over upland and lowland 
The sign of the golden-rod— 

Some of us call it Autumn 

And others call it God. 


Like tides on a crescent sea-beach, 
When the moon is new and thin, 
Into our hearts high yearnings 
Come welling and surging in— 
Come from the mystic ocean, 

Whose rim no foot has trod— 

Some of us call it Longing 

And others call it God. 


A picket frozen on duty, 
A mother starved for her brood, 
Socrates drinking the hemlock, 
And Jesus on the rood; 
And millions who, humble and name- 
less, 
The straight, hard pathway trod— 
Some call it Consecration 
And others call it God. 
—William Hubert Carruth. 
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\W HEN Princess Louise of Bel- 

gium ran away from Co- 
burg palace ten years ago she left 
enormous debts behind her and con- 
tracted new ones at Cannes and Nice. 
She sold her horses and carriages, 
pawned her jewels, and at last, when 
in urgent need of money, she pawned 
her furs, dresses, bonnets, laces, fans 
—everything else she could spare; 
valued altogether at $100,000 and 
pawned at $12,000. The Vienna Gov- 
ernment Pawn House acquired these 
articles three years ago, and at last 
somebody called the establishment’s 
attention to the fact that this great 
quantity of feminine apparel was get- 
ting old-fashioned and would be hard 
to sell at a decent price if the holders 
waited much longer. 

Tt was then decided to sell the 
goods and an_ exhibition arranged 
that the public might inspect the col- 
lection before buying. The finest 
dresses, about fiftv, had been put on 
forms, and if these had had heads and 
hands, the place would have afforded 
a good representation of a court re- 
ception. Court dresses with gold em- 
broidered trains five yards long stood 
on platforms covered with plush car- 
pets on which were spread out cloaks 
and capes of ermine. sable, sealskin 
and other costly furs. A whole toil- 
ette of sealskin with a train was 
labelled 2,000 crowns ($400), a mag- 
nificent opera cloak, chinchilla outside 
and snowy ermine for a lining, 3.500 
crowns ($700). Three hundred ball 
dresses and tea gowns were there in 
velvet, satin brocade, embroidered in 
colors. in silver. gold and pearls. 
Fanev dresses never worn, the na- 
tional costumes of Hungarv, Roum- 
ania, Italy. and Brabant. gave the 
brightest touches of color. 

Of underwear there were hundreds 
of dozens: silk stockings, batiste gar- 
ments with splendid Brussels lace in- 
sertions and at least fiftv frilled silk 
petticoats in all the colors of the rain- 
bow. As for honnets, hats, feathers, 
birds, flowers. parasols and fans, they 
were in such profusion that one can 
but believe the Princess hought every- 
thing by the dozen. Of riding boots 
there were twentv-four pairs, all of 
the finest kid. and fiftv pairs of em- 
broidered hall slippers. 

One afternoon during the exhibi- 
tion the crowd was so great as to be 
dangerous. Hundreds on the broad 
staircases never got into the rooms 
at all. At five o’clock the visitors had 
to be turned out. and ladies gave the 
servants tips to keep places for them 
at the sale which was to begin the 
next day. But late at night the news 
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The “Fluffy Ruffles” Underskirts 


at $7.50. 


WE bass not been advertising the 
“Fluffy Ruffles’ model for some 
time, at least not throug h our news- 
paper publicity, chiefly 2 the reason 
that until now our making- -up depart- 
ment hasn't been able to give us a sur- 


plus quantity for advertising purposes. 


On Monday, 


however, we shall have 


about 200 ° “Flufly Ruffles” underskirts 
ready for sale, in hae silk moir- 
ettes, plaids and stripes, and i in a wide 


range of color combinations. 


* Flutty 


Ruffles” is the most popular of all our 
smart underskirts, generously made at 
the foot, corset fitting at the hip. 


Special 
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papers were notified that the sale 
would not take place, because her di- 
vorced husband, Prince Philip of Co- 
burg, had paid the sum for which 
the articles were pawned and would 
withdraw every item in the catalogue. 
Much to the disappointment of the 
public, the goods were removed and 
destroyed. 


Fate. 


Q AID the Vase from Tokio: 

LI “T’m 30 costly, as you know, 
That I hope to see myself 

Soon on some collector’s shelf, 
Ticketed and marked with care, 
‘Do not handle. Very rare’!”’ 


Said the litthe Urn from Greece: 
“IT am no museum piece; 

Yet my figure knocks askew 
Such a twisted thing as you; 
Grace and Beauty, line on line, 
Pave my way to fame divine!” 


Said the Jar from Ispahan: 
“Years I boast—a wondrous span; 
And the Bard hath made of me 
Songs for all eternity. 

Cease your chatter, lumps of clay, 
Only I outlive to-day!” 


‘Said the maid, from Dublin hired: 
“Faith, this dustin’ makes me tired! 
Smash—ye haythin out o’ shape! 
Smash—ye ugly furrin ape!” 

In the ash heap, hid from sight, 

All the vases lay that night. 


Meribah Philbrick Abbott, 
pincott’s 


——_—_—_-o~— ee --- -- 


Olive: “What an improvement it 
will be if the time ever comes when 
everybody can get a seat in the street 
cars.” Violet: “Oh, I don’t know. A 
girl would never be sure then that 


she was pretty.”—Puck. 
>- 

The Sergeant (in the discharge of 
his duty): “What's yer name?” The 
Prisoner: “Alexandrovitchowskicz—" 
The Sergeant: “I axed yer NAME- 


I don’t give a domb what yer cable 
address is!’—Puck. 
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Human Encyclopedias 


T has been said of Macaul: ay that 
not only did he 
prodigious memory all that he had 
ever learned, but that he had learned 
all manner of things no other scholar 
would have retained. Aside from hi 
astonishingly comprehensive grasp 
many branches of human adscii 
he was specially proud of the fact 
that he knew whole libraries by heart 
It was his boast that. in the e 
of a wholesale destruction of 


retain in his 


vent 


classics, he would be able ¢ supply 
the deficiency out of his me mory. it 
was claimed among ot ne ‘r things that 
he could recite “Paradise bast” with 
out a moment’s pause os refreshing 


his recollection: and that 
all the plays of 
only child’s play to him. 

Another English scholar of aston- 
ishing erudition was Lyulph Stanley. 
of whom Lowell said: “He knows 
three times as many facts as amy 
man whatever had anv 
know.” 

Stanley is said to have had only one 
rival, Palgrave, the compiler of “The 
Golden Treasury,” “It’s an even 
chance which will return alive.” was 
said when Stanley and Palgrave went 
on a trip together. When thev did 
come back, it is related, Palgrave was 
pale, emaciated, silent: but Stanley 
seemed unmoved and more all-know 
ing than ever. 

Another human 


tc ] 5 
tO reel oft 


Shakespeare was 


business to 


encyclopedia was 
Buckle, author of “The History of 
Civilization.” One night. it is said. 
he was laying down the law on sundry 
topics with a pomposity that 
the table to quake. At 
forth some 


caused 
last he put 
statement about the burt 
ing of a witch, setting the date about 
a century out of the wav. Stanley 
who was present, had horn 
preceding 

with only a 


inaccuract Ss ver\ well 
shaking of the head and 
a reddening of the face 

But at this juncture his self contr 
gave way, and he leaped to his fee 
Extending his hand, he piped 


per fi rt 
in a vigorous treble. “I beg your par 
don, sir, but the last witch was 
burned at such and such a place, in 


such and such circumstances. And 
her name was so-and-so, and you 
will find all about it in a book to 
which I can easily :efer you, and 
which you evidently don’t know.” 
And so torrents of imprisoned 
knowledge were poured on Buckle’s 
head, until the historian of civiliza 
tion sat wrathful, extinguished, mute 
But in a little while he had his re- 
venge. Some one had mentioned a 
new dictionary as a good one. “It 
is,” said Buckle most solemnly, “one 
of the few dictionaries I have read 


through with pleasure.” 





oe ica ibaa iinet 

“Hey! wa’t?” cried the first boy, 
“ain’t yer vaccination healed up yet?” 
“Naw!” replied the other. “Huh! 
don’t it make ver mad?” “Naw! de 
doctor told mom I musn’t take a bath 





till it’s all healed.”—Philadelphia 
Press. 
‘cacithsitieiliaaidihaaMneth 
“Is he a fellow who has seen better 
days?” “No, he’s the kind that has 


always seen a worse storm,”—Phila 


delphia Public Ledger. 
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The Passing of the Actors. 
'T’ HE recent death in England of the actor Austin Mel- 
ford, brings to mind the manner in which death has 
dealt with a group of actors who used to come to Toronto 
and other Canadian cities twelve or fifteen years ago, 
and who were right rovally received here. When Wilson 
Barrett used to pay his periodical visits to Toronto prior 
to 1896 his two leading actors were Austin Melford and 
Franklin McLeay. Barrett is dead, McLay is dead and 
now Melford, who for some vears continued to present 
the Barrett productions including “The Silver King” in 
England has passed away. Playgoers are beginning to 
er of Franklin Mc 


forget the brief and meteor-like car 


Leavy. the Woodstock student, whom the critics’ believed 
would one dav prove one of the great poetic actors of 
his time. A generation of ardent young playgoers who 


never saw him has grown up in our Canadian cities and 
who perhaps do not know why their fellow countrymen 
look hack on his early death from nervous prostration 
with such regret Durine the decade he w 


McLeay was associ 


as on the stage 


ated with only two star actors, Wilson 








Barrett and Reerhohm Tree. Three or four vears were 
spent in the company of the latter actor. and his work 
confined almost exclusively to London, Eng.. but during 
his formative vears as an actor he spent several seasons 


in America with Wilson Barrett and Toronto. Montreal 
Ottawa and London saw him in a round of parts, when 
the star with a frank admiration for his pupil. featured 


him as much as he could without rousing a rebellion in 
the rest of his forces 


-_ * * 


One of the Best. 

cLEAY had been a student of Toronto University and 
M McMaster University, but never took his degree. He 
force of circumstances to commence 
teaching at Woodstock, but disliked the work and took 
Going to Boston, then the head centre of 


was compelled by 


up elocution 
he became a sort of secretary to 
Tames F. Murdock, a veteran in the art of beautiful 
speech, who, it is said, had undertaken the task at the 
request of Junius Brutus Booth of drilling the extravagan 


The aged actor 


instruction in that art 


ces of speech out of young Fdwin Booth 


was a sort of doven among serious artists who isited 
Roston. and to Wilson Barrett he commended his voung 
protege, McLeay, with good prophesies for his future 


With an eagle eve that no one who has seen it can forget 
a beautiful voice thoroughly trained in expression, an 
almost fleshless frame, apparentlv | 
iron, and a burning energy and nersonal magnetism, Mc 
Leav attracted critical attention from the day he went 
Barrett put him through a course of 


compact of nerve ane 


upon the stage 


: s stance hurelars 
small character parts in his many productions, burglars 


'n “The Silver King.” Manx fishermen in “Ben My 
Chree” and so on. It was in Brabantio, the father-it y 
of Othello, that the young actor showed his true gift 


although he never played it in this country The part ts 
one that is usually slighted, given either to beginners or 
to old actors with false teeth. who mumble the lines Mc 
Leay gave him the dignity of an ancient gentleman of 
Venice, with all the power and venom that shows in the 
lines of the part. Another performance that attracted 
attention soon after was that of “The Bat” in a fustian 
Fgyptian melodrama from Barrett’s pen. It was a part 
almost impossible to anyone who did not possess Mc- 
Leay’s fleshless physique and muscular endurance, for he 
was a court fool whose shins had been broken after the 
humane old Egyptian custom. and long scenes had to 
be played in a grotesque stooping posture exhausting to 
the actor. The pathos and significance of McLeay so as 

tonished every critic who saw the play that they forget 
about the star and wrote about him. Barrett did not 
continue the not very valuable play in his repertoire for 
very long, but he realized that his pupil was too valuable 
a man to lose and shortly McLeay was playing such diver 

sified roles as Tago in “Othello,” Father Christmas in the 
wily old fence in “The Silver King, both the Rishon 
and the Deemster in “Ben-My-Chree,” and the Tetrarch in 








“Claudian.” The wonderful picturesqueness of the actor 
in all these parts, and what was better his unflagging 
verve and significance, compelled critics not only in Tor- 
onto, but in many cities of America to pronounce him 
one of the most promising men the stage had ever known. 
McLeay’s Iago has in recollection a peculiar pathos. 
When he played it here in 1894 it was an immature per- 
formance. Little more than six years later he was des- 
tined to play this role in London as a sort of swan’s song. 
He played it to the Othello of Beerbohm Tree at a ma- 
tinee for the Ottawa fire sufferers and went home to his 
death bed. 

In London he first won attention with his remarkable 
characterization of Nero in “The Sign of the Cross,” a 
role which he originated. As usual he was pronounced 
better than the play, which was unmercifully slated by 
discriminating critics. He was transferred to the forces 
of Beerbohm Tree and figured in all the sumptuous pro- 
ductions of the latter actor until his death. Iago was the 
most important role in which he appeared here, and al- 
though, as has been intimated it was an immature per- 
formance, it challenged critical attention for its origin- 
ality of treatment. His Iago was not the conventional ser- 
pent, but a bluff soldier, wnose exterior inspired confi- 
dence, but whose diabolical purpose lurked in his eyes. 
For a young man of five years’ experience it was a rare 
achievement. On the night he played it in Toronto he was 
honored by the students of Toronto University and pre- 
sented with a jewelled dagger. The young student who 
made the presentation is now Hamar Greenwood, M. P., 
for York, England. 

* * * 


A Joke on Corrupt Electors. 

yROBABLY the most extreme case of the biter being 
t bitten that has been heard of in connection with a 
Canadian election, took place some years ago in a St. 
Lawrence Valley constituency. 

A wealthy contractor accepted the Liberal nomination 
for the riding, and was informed by his friends that it 
was useless for him to try and get elected because the bad 
old Tories would buy up his constituents and defeat him 
by hook or crook. Asa matter of fact the candidate knew 
this, for he had been up against it once or twice before. 
This time, however, he determined on extreme measures, 
and he went to many of the leading farmers of his rid- 
ing, many of whom made no qualms about accepting 
money. The prices he offered for votes were enormous, 
ranging from $100 to $300, and the cash was handed over. 
but the ‘candidate pointed out that he would be unseated 
and disqualified if the election were upset. As a precau- 
tion he proposed that the payments should take the form 
of “loans” and accented from the bribees notes for the 
amounts “advanced.” The understanding of course was 
that the notes. which were for long terms would, be de- 
stroved on maturity and would only be retained as vouch- 
ers in case of an election protest. 

In course of time the candidate was duly elected. but 
shortly afterward was taken ill with a maladv from which 
he died. Then the executors of his estate, finding the 
notes among the effects of deceased. proceeded to collect 
the notes. dollar for dollar. The corrunt voter cou'd not 
offer as an excuse that he had accepted a bribe. To this 
dav the name of the dead man is execrated in that par- 
ticular riding. but it had a healthy effect on the electoral 
conscience of the voters. 

* *¢ 


Fattening on the Enemy. 

ET another story comes out of the East as to how a 

worker for John Sandfield Macdonald stole the 

enemy’s thunder in a not very scrupulous campaign. This 
particular worker one afternoon saw an opposition “in 
fluencer” draw a cheque for a large amount in one of the 
hanks of the chief town of the riding. and ask for pay- 
ment in five-dollar bills. He trailed him and saw him 
hire a rig at a liverv stable and drive off in the direction 
of a certain settlement where the people were ignorant. 
hut not devoid of the vice of cupiditv. Giving his man 
time to work, he also armed himself with the needful, 
this time in the shape of two-dollar bills and started forth 
The first man he encountered was an old acauaintance 
who kept a small hotel and enauired how things were 
going. He was informed that the other side had bought 
up the community with five-do'lar bills. ‘n fact the indi- 
vidual in question was the proud possessor of such an 
argument. 

“Let me see it.” said the election worker. The hotel- 
keeper produced it. and the seeker for information said, 
“as T thought, counterfeit !” 

The bribed elector was chagrined and the worker elo 
q:xently pointed out imaginary markings indicating that 
the new bill was bovus. Other electors were summoned 
and all had “counterfeit currency.” Then the worker ad- 
vised them to hand the bills over to him as they were 
dangerous things to have in one’s possession, and proceed 
ed to buy up the constituency with real Dominion of Can 
ada two-dollar bills. What he did with the alleged coun 
terfeits history does not relate 

* * * 


Sir Thomas and the Engineer. 

CERTAIN old engineer, who still drives a C. P. R 
A engine on one of the roughest sections along the 
north shore of Lake Superior, delights to tell of an occa 
sion on which Sir Thomas Shaughnessy’s private car was 


on the train behind his 
engine. 

The section in ques mae 
tion, is, so far as curves ee Dy | 
are concerned, one of the Ti 


c. F. &. 
and to spare his illustri- 
ous passenger, the engin 
eer was nursing the train 
along as gently as pos 
sible. He thought that 
by so doing he was pleas- 
ing the railway magnate, 
and it was not until he 
arrived at a_ stopping . ( 
place that he was disil- 4 
lusioned. 

No sooner had the train 
come to a standstill than 
Sir Thomas was along 
side of the engine. 

“How’s this, my man?” said he to the engineer. “Mak 
ing pretty slow time, aren’t we? Can’t you do better 
than this?” . 

The driver apologized and told Sir Thomas that h« 
had been doing his best to spare his passenger 

“Don’t mind me, don’t mind me,” retorted Sir Thomas 
“Guess I can stand just about as much as you can. Make 
time.” 


worst on the 





“Well,” said the old engineer, telling the writer the 
anecdote, “after that I just let her out for all she was 
worth. I swung that old train around those curves until 
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Sir Thomas Shaughnessy’s car was like to have jumped 
the rails. I laughed to myself all the way, thinking what 
Sir Thomas was doing all the while. It wasn’t until 
afterwards that I found out how he took it. While every- 
one else was holding themselves to their seats Sir Thomas 
was standing on the rear of the car, remarking to his sec- 
retary about every three mintes: “Now, this is the way 


I like to travel.’” 
x oe ok 


Heroes to be Proud of. 
A LTHOUGH since he has held the position of Regis- 
trar of Deeds he has strictly and conscientiously 
obeyed the Garrow resolution, time was when there was 
no more picturesque figure on the party political plat- 
form than Mr. Peter Ryan. A hard hitter and a keen, 
resourceful debater, he was a formidable opponent, though, 
because he fought fair and never hit below the belt, he 
never lost a friend nor made an enemy. Pages might be 
filled with anecdotes, well worth the telling, of his cam- 
paign experiences. Here is a sample: 

During the contest in Centre Toronto in 1882, when 
the late Robert Hay and the late Sir J. D. Edgar were 
the candidates, the colored vote in the Ward was an im- 
portant but somewhat doubtful factor. One Sunday a 
number of prominent Liberal workers called on Mr. Ryan 
and urged him to attend a colored people’s meeting, which 
was to be. held that night. Though he did not hanker 
for the job, Mr. Ryan consented on condition that they 
would not ask him to speak. But man proposes, etc. 
Hardly had Mr. Ryan and his friend been seated when, 
the colored eloquence having become exhausted, the chair- 
man called upon Alderman Ryan (he was a city father 
then). There was nothing else for it, and the alderman 
had to go forward. 

First, he expressed his pleasure, even his delight, at 
being present with his colored friends, more especially 
since his “race” and their’s had much in common. Both 
had suffered grievously at the hands of the same Sassen- 
ach oppressor. It was the Saxon who had implanted 
negro slavery in North America; it was the Saxon who 
had trampled upon the liberties of Ireland. 

“But, my colored fellow citizens,” he went on, “if your 
race and mine have had dark days in our history, we have 
had our bright ones as well. You and we have written 
many splendid, glorious pages inthe history of the world. 
When England was struggling to maintain her prestige 
on the continent of Europe, who did more for the glory 
of England’s arms; who showed greater valor and hero- 
ism than Edward the Black Prince (great applause) ? 
When Scotland was struggling for her liberties against 
the tyrant, Edward, who so ably seconded the heroic 
efforts of Bruce; who was so heroically in the fore of the 
forefront of the battle as the Black Douglas (tremendous 
checrs and shouts of “Glory!’)? 

On their way from the meeting one of Mr. Ryan’s 
friends, a Scotchman, said to him: “I doot, Maister 
Ryan, ye were a bit aff in yer history the nicht. I’m no 
sure aboot the Black Prince, for I’m no well posted in 
English history. He micht hae been a neeger, for a’ I 
ken. But I’m sure the Black Douglas was na a neeger; 
he was a Scotchman.” 

ee 

The Orga: izer's Joke. 
Probkes J. S. Carstairs, the organizer of the Conser- 

J vative party in Ontario for Federal purposes, spent 
last week in Ottawa, an@ renewed old acquaintances with 
members and newspaper men, as well as making new 
friendships. He was walking up the ceutral walk of Par- 
liament hill on the Monday of his arrival when, look- 
ing up at the main tower, he noticed that the Union Jack 
was flying at half-mast. The mark of respect was, of 
course, to the memory of King Carlos of Portugal, the 
ally of Great Britain, who had ordered that all British 
stations lower the flag for the week; but Carstairs, like a 
good many other folks, did not know of this order, and 
so he said, with a sigh: 

“Well, there’s more work ahead. No sooner do we 
get rid of one by-election campaign than we have an- 
other.” 

He thought the flag was half-masted for the death of 
another member of Parliament! 

2 +s 


The Snow Made it all Right ‘‘Pour Laurier." 
R. C. A. E. HARRISS, the musical instrument for 
federation of the Empire, told a good story the other 
day as to the effect which the weather has upon the polit- 
ical sympathies of the people of Quebec. There is a lake 
north of Ottawa, where the doctor goes at times to secure 
inspiration from the trees and the lakes and the other 
essential features of a Canadian atmosphere. At this 
lake there is a guide, whom, for the sake of this story, 
we will call Anatole, and he is a man who speaks his 
mind freely. 

One day last fall Dr. Harriss and Anatole were out 
fishing, and the musician asked him what he thought of 
the political prospects. 

“Maudit,” said the guide. “It’s all up with Laurier. 
The grasshoppers dey come along and eat up everything. 
It’s all up with Laurier.” 

Last week the same guide went to Ottawa, and, in the 
course of his visits to “de Capital,” called on Dr. Harriss. 
And, as was natural, remembering the conversation of 
last fall, the doctor asked Anatole what he thought of 
the political prospects. 

“Tt’s all right now,” was his reply. “The snow she 
come down so deep she’s as high as de horse’s head. I 
guess she killed all de grasshoppers. It’s all right for 
Laurier now.” 

a oe 


How Could it be True? 


\ "-RONTO woman at the family dinner table was 
é speaking of the dangers of canoeing and sailing in 
the hope that her words of caution would to some extent 
influence her growing boys. Mention was made of several 
One case cited had occurred on 
Toronto bay, where a couple of persons well-known to 
the family had had a narrow escape. 

“They clung to the boat,” said the mother, “and no 
doubt they would have drowned had not a férry picked 
them up and taken them ashore.” 

“Mother,” asked the small daughter of the family, 
severely, “is that trne?” 

“Ts it true!’ exclaimed the mother, 
it’s true, or I should not have said it.” 

‘But, mother,” said the little girl, “I do not believe in 
Tairies 


mishaps on the water. 


‘why, of course 


*- ¢ *@ 


A Western Newspaper Change. 

J. YOUNG, df the Calgary Daily Herald, some time 
|, ago sold a hmlf-interest in his paper to J. H. Woods, 
of Toronto, and it is now announced that Mr. Young's 
remaining interest in the paper has been disposed of to 
the Southams, that is to say the enterprising family of 
newspaper publishers who own the Hamilton Spectator, 
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the Ottawa Citizen and the Mail Job establishment of To- 
ronto. In the new firm Mr. William Southam is presi- 
dent, Mr. Woods vice-president, editor and managing 
director, and Mr. W. J. Watson, is secretary-treasurer. 
The continued success of The Herald is assured in these 
capable hands, , 
There is no better known journalist in the West than 
J. J. Young. At the age of nineteen. he was editor of 
The Regina Leader, and a few years later founded The 
Moosomin Spectator and The Grenfell Sun, and then with 
Mr. C. A. McGrath, of Lethbridge, purchased the Calgary 
Herald, when its fate was uncertain, and built it into a 
fine property. Still a young man Mr. Young retires, but 
retains ownership of the building and the publishing busi- 
ness, aside from the daily. He has a host of friends all 
over Canada—few men more. 
** * 
The Virtues of the Scot. 
A PROMINENT Presbyterian minister in Halifax, 
N.S., while rambling about the citadel one afternoon 
ran across a very respectable looking “brither Scot,” who, 
being slightly “under the influence,” and in a communi- 
cative and patriotic mood, accosted the minister, whose 
denomination and nationality he at once divined. He 
forthwith commenced an enthusiastic panegyric on old 
Scotia. Scotland, he declared, produced the greatest 
writers, poets, politicians, merchants, divines, etc., etc., 
in the world, “and,” he concluded, “they are the most 
religious people in the world.” 
“That may be, my friend,” rejoined the minister, “but 
I’m afraid they drink a good deal of whisky.” . 
“Whusky, whusky,” spluttered the other scornfully, 
“what has whusky got to do with releegion.” 
* * * 
Made Practical Use of it. 
ae aged Anglican clergyman in the sea-girt province 
of Nova Scotia relates that he was once called upon 
to baptize an entire family of colored people, who lived 
on the “western shore,” which included two or three 
strapping young men. Just as the ceremony was con- 
cluded, the parson was astounded and somewhat scandal- 
ized by the father of the family exclaiming with great 
earnestness and fervor: 
“Praise de Lord, dey’re all British subjects now.” 
“Careful subsequent enquiry elicited the fact, that the 
young men were employed on schooners trading with the 
Southern States, and slavery being still an established 
institution, were in danger of being kidnapped and sold. 
As a precaution they carried with them their baptismal 
certificates, by which, if necessary, they could prove their 
British citizenship. 
This practice was very common among the Nova 
Scotian negroes of the last generation. 
* * * 


And a Man From Gaspereau. 


f tes following story, though a decided chestnut down 

here (writes our Nova Scotia anecdotalist), will 
probably be new to the western readers of SaTuRDAY 
Nicut. A good many years ago a very sad drowning 
accident took place on the Basin of Minas, mear Cape 
Blomidon, by which six students of Acadia College, and 
the boatman, a resident of the Gaspereau Valley, lost 
their lives. 

A very pathetic sermon was preached the following 
Sunday by the president of the college, but the effect was 
rather spoiled when he concluded in these words: “And 
so, my brethren, six precious souls were hurled into a 
watery grave,” and then, after a short pause, “and a man 
from Gaspereau.”’ 

* * * 


“The Yellow Fellows." 


NE of the “characters” of Ottawa is Charlie Kelly, 

who is known the whole country over as “the sport- 

ing cabman”. Charlie is an Irishman, as his name tells, 

and he has the average Irishman’s fund of wit. 
an illustration of it. 

He happened to be in the precincts of the House of 
Commons late at night, or rather early in the morning, of 
last week’s big debate on the agreement with Japan, and 
asked an habitue of the gallery, “Who’s speaking now?” 

“Doctor Sproule,” was the reply. “He looks good for 
an hour.” 

“Well,” retorted Charlie, with a twinkle in his eye, “he 


ought to know all about the yellow fellers, anyway !” 
a 


Here is 


The Canadian Art Club. 


A GREAT deal of interest has centred about the origin 

and development of this newly formed organiza- 
The personnel of the club and its secession from 
the older provincial body are matters very much to the 
front in art circles. There is nothing noticeably strange 
or new in the fact of the formation of such a club, but 
a part at least of the especial interest attached to this 
particular event lies in the circumstance that whereas in 
similar cases the members of such offshoot organizations 
have not usually gone to the extremity of severing their 
connection with the official body, the defection in the 
present instance is more pronounced, and if there is any 
truth in the currently accepted report, a rather unfor- 
tunate spirit of antagonism seems to be indicated in the 
requirement that members of the new association shall 
withdraw from membership in the Ontario Society and 
refuse to contribute to its exhibitions. There are strong 
men in both camps doing work that would win and hold 
a good place anywhere, and one cannot but feel that the 
forces should be concentrated in one strong organization. 
Such a concentration seems desirable from almost any 
point of view, and its consummation should be possible 
if the diverse elements would decide to approach the 
difficulties with calm deliberation and in a reasonably 
liberal attitude of conciliation, with the highest interest 
of the art of the province kept well in the foreground. 
Spirits equally strong and progressive and equally diverse 
in matters of secondary importance have before now 
worked in the same harness and pulled in the same direc- 
tion, and as the leading men on both sides are certainly 
animated by a strong desire to further the best interests 
of their profession, it is to be hoped that the difficulties 


of the present situation may not long prove insurmount- 
able. 


tion. 


ee 


The statistics of the world’s shipbuilding in 1907, just 
issued by Lloyd’s Register, show a total output of mer- 
cantile tonnage by the United Kingdom of 1)742,365. 
Great Britain still builds more than one-half of the mer- 
cantile tonnage by the United Kingdom of 1,742,365. 
1907, 475,000 tons, which was a slight increase. Germany 
shows a rather serious decline. 





oO 


This suggestion comes from London, and is made by 
Dr. William Wallace: Why should not the possibility of 
converting the House of Lords into a Senate for the Em- 
pire be raised, say, when the House of Lords Committee 
submits its report on “reform from within”? 
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THE ODDEST CREDIT SYSTEM 


By A. W. Bezanson 





HUDSON’S BAY CO. POST AT FORT ST. JOHN, B.C. 
(Courtesy ‘Peace River Trail’). 


A LTHOUGH business, highly systematized and modern, 
is based upon the credit system, the element of 
chance has been nearly eliminated. Your modern manu- 
facturer, jobber or agent, may turn to his Dun or Brad- 
street, and learn almost the exact financial condition of 
his prospective customer before he makes any attempt to 
sell him a bill of goods, and thereby reduce his percent- 
age of loss, through bad debts, to a minimum. Even the 
merchant in the country stote knows well the financial 
standing of his customers, and though he sometimes takes 
a long chance and extends a heavy obligation oi a grow- 
ing crop, he knows that back of that crop is the land 
which produces it, and though the one may fail the other 
will not, so his insurance against loss is close to par. But 
in the great Lone Land of the Far North, the land of mag- 
nificent distances, great rivers, great lakes and greater 
surprises, even the god of Comimercialisin seetiis to par- 
take of the spirit of the land and an element of great risk 
enters into and dominates business. So that here we find 
the credit system in its crudest form, and an enormous 
percentage of profit equalized by a proportionate percent- 
age of loss. 

Many people and some writers speak in none too com- 
plimentary a manner of the methods of the fur-trader and 
his profits, insinuating that he takes unfair advantage of 
his uncivilized brethren’s ignorance of values, which he 
preys upon to his own financial gain and the eternal 
damnation of his immortal soul. From the standpoint of 
an interested but non-partisan spectator of the game in 
the land where it is strongest played, I warit to say that 
this impression gained currency simply through a stiper- 
ficial knowledge of conditions and has no fotindation on 
truth. Your fur-ttader is no commercial philatithropist, 
and in this you teed not my téstititony to stréngthen your 
belief. But that he invests tore int tine arid capital on 
mere future prospécts, attendant with gréatér risks than 
are to be found in any other business of which I have 
arty knowledge, I must in justi¢é to him maintain. 

Without considering the business in the days of La 
longue traverse, when all goods were shipped from Eng- 
land in slow-moving sailing-vessels to York Factory or 
to Montreal, and from thencé tracked by tortious chan- 
nels and turbtilent streams against hundreds of miles of 
awift-Aowitg waters, into the anéxpléred Northwest, at 
a eost of, only the spirits of some of the old voyageurs 
ean tell what, in life and hope and money; but taking it 
as it is to-day, with transportation reduced to the simple 
matter of twelve days, and one change, from Liverpool 
to Edmonton, Winnipeg or any other of the chief dis- 
tributing points for trader-traders’ supplies, and yet the 
fur trade is one of big risks and enormous outlay of 
capital before profits can be expected. 

Let us, for the purpose of thorough investigation and 
better understanding, establish a make-believe trading- 
post, say at Peace River Landing, 400 miles from Edmon- 
ton and railroads, and prosecute the business after the 
manner of our competitors—two of the largest fur dealers 
in the world—which we must do if we arte to succeed, 
and see what course we miist pursue, 

We choose mid-summer as thé most propitiotis time to 
go in and look over the field and procuré a sité. Having 
arrived on the scené we purchase, or otherwise acquire, 
our site and set to work having buildings erected. If we 
know the dusky native and his ways, and are good hust- 
lers ourselves, we may get our store built—it must be of 
logs—by the first snowfall, and our warehouse well 
enough under way to justify our return to Edmonton for 
our goods, which we purchase of jobbers there, or at 
Winnipeg, or Montreal, whichever best suits our conveni- 
ence. Our next step is to hire our freighters to haul the 
goods by team and sled the 400 miles before the spring 
thaws come. This adds five cents per pound to cost of 
the goods. Arrived once more on the scene of our future 
labors and with our goods unpacked and on the shelves, 
the entire cost figured up, including expenses of travelling 
in art out—and it is expensive in such a country—freight, 
interest on money invested in buildings, site, étc., we feel 
perhaps that the hardships and inconven‘ences of doing 
business in such a country entitle us to a profit of 30 per 
cent., instead of the 25 per cent. which we would consider 
fair in the city, so we establish our selling price upon that 
basis, and having arranged our goods as attractively as 
possible, sit down and wait for customers. Hours, days 
and weeks pass—and lonely ones they are—but no cus- 
tomers come, or at best only an occasional one, presum- 
ably an old, old woman, or a cripple. left at the post 
because unfit to participate in the hunt. 

After a time it dawns upon us that the native workers 
are all out, camped here and there on rivers, in the moun- 
tains, in the big forest, or wherever the fur-bearing ani- 
mals are thickest, gathering their winter’s crop which 
they will bring into the post in the spring. Just as well, 
we conclude, we will get our share of those pelts when 
they do come in, and as the days lengthen and the snow 
begins to give forth that cronch, cronch, to the impress of 
the foot which betokens the thaw and heralds the coming 
of spring, the natives, true to our anticipation, begin 
coming in with their furs, ermine, mink, otter, marten, 
lynx, lots of red and cross-foxes, a few silver grays and 
a very few blacks. But we don’t get any of them. They 
all go to the other stores, although we know our goods 
are cheaper. Is it habit, tradition, or prejudice? It is 
neither; it is the credit system, upon which all business 
of the country is based as we are to learn. Here’s the 
way of it: The Indian is a Socialist in practice, and lives 
from hand to mouth, seemingly caring not to accumulate 
property, unless his ponies and dogs can be classed as 
such. The scrip for 240 acres of land which the Govern- 
ment gave him by way of conciliation of its landed in- 
debtedness to him, he has sold to “sharp” white men for 
the magnificent sum of $75, or three per cent. of its real 
value. During the summer he travels, hunts and fishes, 
living off the produce of the country thus acquired, He 
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has no money. He needs none. With the coming of 
autumn frosts he returns to the trading post, when a 
dialogue somewhat after this fashion ensues: 

Fur-trader: “Bon jour! bon jour!” Indian: “Bon 
jour! bon jour!” F.-T.: “Going hunting this winter?” 
I.: “Weh-hu!”  F.-T.: “Where?” I.: “Up Big Smoky.” 
F.-T.:. “Lots of game?” I.: “Weh-hu!” F.-T.: “How 
many traps you got?” I.: “Hundred!” F.-T.: “Want 
some grub?” ‘I.: “Weh-hu!” F.-T.: “How much?” 

_ Then follows a list in the native tongue, which my 
peti réfusés to write, but which is made up principally of 
staple articles; stich as flotir, bacon, lard, dried fruits, 
canned fruits ‘and marnialade, woollen socks, Hudson’s 
Bay 4-point blankets, woollen underwear and shirts, am- 
munition, etc.’ A comiplete outfit for himself and family 
for between four and five months, which, at the prices 
there, comes to five or six hundred, perhaps a thousand 
dollars. The order is filled and he goes away to be seen 
again—if he’s lucky—in the spritig, when he comes in 
with his fur. Not a scratch of a pen from him in ac- 
knowledgment of his debt, nothing but his word! The 
trader simply bets several hundred or a thousand dollars 
that he will come back in the spring with a big catch of 
furs‘ and wipe out his debt. 

Supposing fur is scarce, as happens every few years 
—in fact, this is one of them—and he only brings in fur 
equivalent to one-half or one-quarter the amount. Then 
he must be carried over till another year for the balance 
and. another gfub-stake furnished him, and still with no 
sectirity except his word and the possibilities of a good 
éatch of fur. Suppose he dies during the second winter. His 
obligation is cancelled by every law of his race, and the 





TRADING. 


fur-trader can only cancel it from his books and from his 
mind, hoping for better luck next time. Then, again, 
suppose that instead of dying, our Indian is tempted by a 
cash offer from some itinerant speculator—a few of 
which find their way into the country—accepts, and 
squanders the money on trinkets, which is natural for 
him to do.. The trader has rio redress, unless he would 
take away the Indian’s ponies, which he seldom does, pre- 
ferritig father to bide -his time and get his pay in the 
specie of the country—fur—when the season is favorable. 

Now in our imaginary trading-post let tts sum up the 
situation. We have learned that we cannot in reason ex- 
pect any business worth the name the first year; for when 
the natives come in with their winter’s catch, that, in ex- 
cess of the amount of their “debt” at the other stores is 
spent there on a summer’s supplies if the debtor is provi- 
dent, and on-trinkets if he is not, and he is soon off again 
for the summer. So we sit down and wait till fall, when 
we anticipate a leading part in the outfitting for the next 
winter: of which we'll say, for sake of argument, we do 
our share. Still there is no money. Spring comes, and 
with it, if we are lucky, our pay in fur, which we 
must take to Edmonton and the railroads before we can 
get ott money—-two years after starting in business. 
Two yeats before we get any returns, during which fime 
we must have replenished our stock once and have drawn 
upon our resérve capital for it, and for our living ex- 
petisés as well, and that under favorable conditions. Had 
they been unfavorable we would have another year’s 
wait. We go back to our post and re-mark our stock at 
one hundred to four hundred per cent. profit, as figured 
from the same base as before, when we thought fifty per 
cent. sufficient, and we realize as we do so that that will 
mean about twenty per cent. net, if we’re lucky. 

The Hudson’s Bay Co. sends its 1909 stock of goods 
to its northern posts, while the 1907 stock is still on the 
shelves and its 1908 stock in the warehouses at the posts. 
So it requires no special acumen to see that they figure 
on a three years’ investment of each dollar in the business 
before one cent’s return in profit. 

I have seen a twenty-year-old half-breed with neither 
horses, land or other property, get credit in goods, to the 
amount of $600, merely on his own word. I know a 
“free-trader.” who had outstanding accounts to the 
amount of $20,000 within a year after opening for busi- 
ness, and his house is one of the six constituting what he 
chooses to call the “settlement” from whence this hand- 
some sum must comer He is optimistic, and he'll win, if 
he has sufficient capital to hold out long enough, for the 
Indian, bound only by his “word,” will almost invariably 
make good if he can, and since in this land of seemingly 
profuse “credits” a winter’s catch for a good hunter is 
close to $1,000, he generally can. 

I 


Authors and Speculation. 


From T, P.'s Weekly 


ARK TWAIN has recently lost over $39,000 in a 
Milk-food Product Company. His interest in the 

firm was aroused when it cured him ef his indigestion: 
now with \a touch of ironic humor it has apparently re 
lieved him of his money. The author of “Innocents 
Abroad” possesses @ world-wide reputation for financial 


inadequacy. 
investments, whilst his connection with Webster & Co., 
that publishing house with such an early promise of pros- 
perity and so dark a failure, brought on him unavoidable 
ruin. But his courageous and successful endeavor to re- 
trieve his position forms a delightful and happy episode in 


In early life he suffered through mining 


the history of literature. It inevitably recalls the vaster 
Abbotsford tragedy. Yet if Sir Waiter, crushed and 
broken under the Napoleonic debt of £117,000, was unable 
to give the same happy ending as the American, he actu- 
ally paid £70,000 in his lifetime, whilst the balance was 
subsequently cleared off. And there is always a me!an- 
choly pleasure in recollecting that for some time before 
his death Scott cherished the delusion that all had been 
settled in full. 

The amount Thackeray inherited on coming of age is 
variously estimated—some say £70,000—but it is said to 
have been sufficient to produce between four or five hun- 
dred a year. Unfortunately, the author of “Vanity Fair” 
had a mania for newspaper speculation. When twenty- 
two he bought the “National Standard.” It ceased within 
twelve months. Three years later he became part-owner 
of “The Constitutional.” It, too, proved a fiasco. These 
two ventures, with a bank failure in India and “loans” 
to needy friends, finished his patriruony. Yet some years 
after he was inquiring if the “Literary Gazette” were 
for sale, whilst a further intention of founding a maga- 
zine was only relinquished on his being offered the 
editorship of the “Cornhill.” ‘ 

When Tennyson was well past thirty, a glowing enthu 
siast persuaded him to invest his money in a company 
for having “oak panels and oak furniture carved by ma- 
chinery.” In a few months this wooden scheme col- 
lapsed. His friends were much perturbed, and this led 
to the conversation between Carlyle and Lord Houghton. 
The Sage, in his blunt way, asked: 

“When are you going to get that pension for Alfred 
Tennyson ?” 

Lord Houghton replied: 

“The thing is not so easy as you suppose. What will 
my constituents say? They know nothing about him or 
his poetry, and they will probably think he is some poor 
relation of my own, and that the whole affair is a job.” 

“Richard Milnes,” said Carlyle, “on the Day of Judg- 
ment, when the Lord asks you why you didn’t get that 
pension for Alfred Tennyson, it will not do for you to lay 
the blame on your constituents; it is you that will be 
damned.” Lord Houghton finally pursuaded Sir Robert 
Peel to bestow on the poet a pension of £200 a year. 





“The Vanished D-ys." 


The following lines have been sent us bya Toronto gentleman who 
received them from a friend. and does not know the anthor’s name. but he 
writes with skill. These verses were read at a recent dinnerin New York. 


AY the jest about the julep in the camphor balls at last, 
4 For the miracle has happened and the olden days are 
past: 
That which makes Milwaukee thirsty does not foam in 
Tennessee. 
And the lid in old Missouri is as tight locked as can be,— 
Oh, the comic paper Colonel and his cronies well may 
sigh, 
For the mint is waving gaily, but the South is going dry. 


By the stillside on the hillside in Kentucky all is still, 

For the onlv damp refreshment must be dipped up from 
the rill, 

No’th C’lina’s stately ruler gives his soda glass a shove, 

And discusses local option with the South Ca’lina Gov: 

It is useless at the fountain to be winkful of the eye, 

For the cocktail glass is dusty and the South is going dry. 


It is water, water, everywhere, but not a drop to drink: 

We no longer hear the music of the mellow crystal clink, 

When the Colonel and the Major and the Gen’l and the 
Jedge 

Meet to have a little nip to give their appetites an edge, 

For the eggnog it is nogless and the rve has gone awry, 

And the punch bowl holds carnations, and the South is 
going dry. 


All the nightcaps now have tassels and are worn upon the 


head; 

Not the nightcaps that were taken when nobody went to 
bed: 

And the breeze above the bluegrass is as solemn as is 
death, 


For it bears no pungent clove-tang on its odorific breath, 

And each man can walk a chalk line when the stars are in 
the sky, 

For the fizz glass now is fizzless and the South is going 
dry. 


Lay the jest about the julep ’neath the chestnut tree at 
last, : 

For there’s but one kind of moonshir<c and the olden days 
are past, 

For the water wagon rumbles through 
its trip, 

And it helps no one to drop off to pick up the driver’s 
whip, 

For the mint bed makes a pasture and the corkscrew 
hangeth high, 

All is still along the stillside and the South is going dry 


——- oo 


the South’and on 


A curious instance of Time’s revenges is afforded at 
Westminster Abbey, said Mr. S. G. Kimber, in the 
of a lecture before the Royal Photographic Society the 
other day on the subject of Westminster memorials. If 
the visitor stands on the very spot in Henry VII.’s Chapel 
from which Oliver Cromwell’s body was rudely disinterred 
and dragged to Tyburn, and looks out of the window 
directly opposite, he will find that the view is dominated 
by the huge statue adjoining Westminster Hall erected 
to the great Protector’s memory 


_ Oo 


course 


The ultimate cost of the Panama Canal is causing a 
good deal of discussion in the United States. The New 
York Independent says: Even if the Panama Canal costs 
$250,000,000, we want it just the same, and are compelled 
to pay for it. But it gives no glory to expert authority 
that the Board of Consulting Engineers’ estimate was 
probably $110,000,000 too small. Did fool 
the public and Congress, or were they incompetent to 
make the estimate? 


they try to 


—_-<>-——- 


The Duke of Newcastle is an enthusiastic amateut 
photographer, and has many times risked his. life to ob 
tain a snapshot of wild animals in Africa. He has trav 
elled over a goodly portion of the Dark Continent for 
this purpose. 





Of all people, says Marion Crawford, the most incor- 
rigible wanderer is generally the most hopelessly senti- 
mental about his native place. 
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a Whos WHO Out West fx 


Ico West makes its appeal not alone to the agricultur- 
ist and the practical man, but also to the scholar. It 
is as much an eldorado to the professional class as to any 
other, and yearly from the universities a host of gradu- 
ates turn their footsteps to the West. Few men have had 
a more brilliant ac- 
ademic career than 
R. S. Jenkins, prin- 
cipal of Strathcona 
schools, and at pres- 
ent a candidate for 
the university sen- 
ate of the new AI- 
berta University. 
Born in Simcoe 
county, he attended 
the public schools 
in Alliston and Col- 
lingwood, and high 
schoo! in the latter 


town. In this in- 
stitution he won the 
classical scholar- 
ship, with first-class 
honors in classics, 
moderns and math- 


ematics. In Toron- 
to University, 
which he then en- 
tered, further laur- 
els awaited him. He was graduated in 1893, medallist in 
moderns and prizeman in French composition. 

After a course in pedigogy he taught classics in 
Orangeville high school, resigning to accept a fellowship 
in Romance languages in Chicago University 





Ropert SMITH JENKINS. 


This was 
followed by his appointment to a lecturership in Trinity 
University, in the department of modern languages, where 
he spent two years. He went from thence to Europe, to 
pursue studies in Italian and French. 

In 1895 he came to Strathcona, where he shortly was 
appointed principal of the two city schools. Since taking 
up work in Alberta he has been prominent in educational 
circles, and has well earned the honor of a seat in the 
first university senate of this province of the farther 
West. 

Besides teaching, Mr. Jenkins has found time to woo 
the muse, and in 1903 William Briggs brought out a vol- 
ume of his verse, entitled, “Poems of the New Century.” 

That western schools attract scholars of this eminence 
to their teaching staff is another tribute to the charm of 
the sunny West, and ample guarantee that Westerners 
are not one iota behind old Ontario in their love of a 
sound education. 
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Overdoing a Good Thing. 
Toronto, Fes. 8, ’08. 

Editor Saturday Night: As an ex-Torontonian (also 
a fairly good Canadian, being of the fourth generation of 
my family “born on the soil’), I wish to congratulate you 
on your sane and sensible article in the edition of this date 
regarding the destitute poor of this city. 

I served part of a newspaper man’s apprenticeship in 
Toronto, but some ten years ago became a mining man 
(not of the stock-broking variety), which calling neces- 
sarily takes me away from your city for many months in 
the year. Nevertheless, by means of my former love, the 
press, I have kept somewhat in touch with its current 
affairs, and have noted, with such alarm as comes to one 
to one who is usually busy, the growth of that pernicious 
influence, yclept “yellow journalism,” and it strikes me 
forcibly that that same influence has reached what should 
be its limit in its present hysterical outbreak as to the 
extreme suffering said to be prevalent in your city and 
environs (vide that elusive term “Shacktown”). Owing 
to stress of weather I have been compelled to remain here 
several more days than I had expected, and with my sym- 
pathy and curiosity excited by the sad and serious tales 
published in the daily papers, I have utilized my spare 
time prowling about the outskirts and poorer parts of the 
city “looking for trouble,” and I have been very much 
surprised to find how little real ground there is upon 
which to build the harrowing stories of starvation and 
want we have been asked daily to read about, and I sub- 
mit, sir, that certain newspapers (names not mentioned) 
have exceeded their province and lowered the dignity of 
their profession in thus giving currency to exaggerations 
intended, I presume, firstly, as a means of popularizing 
themselves with a certain ultra-sympathetic section of the 
community, and secondly, to increase sales and “pad” 
their circulation lists 

No doubt some privation is being experienced, more 
especially by the “newly arrived,” who were unprepared 
for the rigor of a Canadian winter, but this city has 
passed through periods of greater distress, as witness the 
years from 1876 to 1878 and 1891 to 1893, without nearly 
so loud a “holler” being made. 

As a matter of fact all the destitution could have been 
relieved by the organized charitable bodies of the city 
without any extra-ostentatious appeal to the public, and 
the “blackeye” advertisement given out to the rest of the 
world by your would-be sensational newspapers could 
have been avoided 

Of course, it is a good thing to occasionally wake up 
the general public (usually a somewhat somnolent body) 
to the necessity of “home mission work,” than which 
nothing can be more creditable, but it would be better to 
do it more quietly, keeping in mind always “noblesse 
oblige (our Government brought most cf the sufferers 
here). 

Trusting T far upon your 
valuable time, allow me to say in closing that I am usually 


have not trespassed too 
in accord with the views expressed on vour front page, 
and consider vour paper the best thing published in Can- 


ada Sincerely yours, 


Murray R. ANDERSON. 
OO 

NTARIO’S prison system should properly avenge the 
wrongs of (says the Toronto Telegram) 
without utterly destroying the lives of youths who in 
some cases never had a fair chance in life. A penal sys- 
tem that hardens minor offenders into habitual criminals 
has been too long tolerated by a community which pre- 

tends: to be its brother’s keeper. 


society 


—_—_—_—_—_—s)— oe 


M. Ignace Jan Paderewski who has recently accepted 
the directorship of the Warsaw Conservatoire of Music, 
enjoys the distinction of being probably the only profes- 
sional musician who has had his portrait painted by a 
member of Royalty. The picture in question was painted 
by Princess Louise (Duchess of Argyll), to whom he 
gave three sittings. 
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UCH interesting information re- 
M garding the Last West of 
Canada is to be gleaned from the re- 
ports of government officials, Mounted 
Police inspectors, etc. Inspector A. 
M. Jarvis, in reporting to the R. N. 
W. M. P. Commissioner, on wood 
buffalo in the Mackenzie River dis- 
trict, makes this reference to that 
region: 

The pasture is fine. Plenty of 
grass, among which is a luxuriant 
growth of Anemone Pulsatilla (call- 
ed crocus in Manitoba), and Avena. 
The trees, plants, vegetation gener- 
ally, and animal life, the advancement 
of the season, the rainfall, the soil, 
ind the different climatic conditions, 
seemed exactly the same as in Central 
Manitoba. The only important Mani 
toba tree not observed was the oak 
The French priest here assures me 
that oats, barley, potatoes and garden 
truck are 
grown, and wheat equally so in some 


everywhere — successfull) 


farmed localities. This, it will be re- 
membered, is exactly what was said 


of Manitoba thirty years ago. 


[There seems no reason to doubt 
that here is a new and far larger 
Manitoba lying ready for settlement, 
is soon as it is made accessible by 


etter means of transport. 





* * = 

NSPECTOR E. A. PELLETIER, 
| § the Monnted Police patrol 
from Regina to Churchill, writing of 

nditions in | istrict Says: 

The s | ft w iges paid for half 
breeds I g i e district is 
very re 4)neé n get a good 
guide for $1 per diem and rations 
The ra S sis 2 It flout 
1 lb. of bacon, some sugar and 1 oz 
tea per man per diem. Ont notable 
peculiarity of the country 1s that 
when one engages a guide or ar 
ther man ravel he s always 
to pay wages for the r trip and 

irnish rations also, whether they 

ire required o he return tri . 
not 

In general they are good sturdy 

good runners and dog drivers 
ire very faithful and patient 

to your comfort generally and 
k to pick up your ways 

{ re you allow then 

‘ ( comf the more 
lea c € Nat s and 

lf ¢ n this 
N 1 T 1 WOTK 

} T Vol By 
lriving g I lost pres 
re W v he l had 
“d ed up 
i rivet stead, 
C o} e louble 
i 1 I ought 

{ 1 del ] ave 

he n y a 
W set dogs 

2 W € 

ng s t right 
A ; cuide 
A k rty ( 
| | had 
eng g ri t e dogs 
r 1 *is very 
Fadtans 
hemselves are not sure of it. Chief 
William Kitchikisik, chief of the Split 
Lake Band, was engaged at the rate 

f $1.25 per diem to be paid from the 
lay he left Split I and Sandy 
Maham, another Indian, was engaged 
it $1.00 per diem The dog team of 
the latter had been retained by Corp 

Nicholls at the rate of 75 yer die 
He was to be paid for himself and 
his dogs i! tne Irv e iett or 
patrol. Whilst in Split Lake I put 
chased from Sandy Maham 400 fish 
wi h he d 1 1 ¢ ‘ es 

rth of Sput Lake « e i 
ort ( rchill. For the f I had 
») pay ! ents apiec¢ Yi wer 
ot very good fisl her as gards 
size or quality Most of them were 
red suckers and sometimes it took 
four to fe ed ne ck Y { orp Nicholl 
had arranged the transaction pre 
ous to my arrival at Split Lake and 
I found it satisfactory d approved 
it. 

We engaged native there with 
their dog team to come along the trail 
with us carrving dog feed I might 
add as an explanation that dog fish 
is very cumbersome and heavy food 
to carry for dogs Fach dog needs 
about eight pounds of fish per day 


while if fed deer meat or moose meat 
three to four pounds is a very good 
ration for a good sized dog doing 
hard work in cold weather. It took 
120 pownds of dog feed per day for 


fifteen dogs, and as we were reckon- 


re ee a 


ie WHO APE MAKING LONG JOURNEYS 
AND BIAZING NEW PATHS IN THE LITTLE KNOWN 
REGIONS OF J@anapa 













ing on taking eight days to Fort 
Churchill, it would have made a very 
heavy load for us to take. We paid 
these men 75c. per man per day, and 
75c. per day for their dog train. We 
travelled down the Little Churchill 
two days and about 3.30 p.m., of the 
second day, we struck the big Church- 
ill river. 

Upon arrival at Red Deer Lake the 
Indians, men, women and children, 
came to shake hands with us as a 
large number never having seen a 
white man before. One of the men 
said to our interpreter, “I am satis- 
fied now that I have seen a white 
man.” 

It is doubtful if a white man has 
been through this country in recent 
years, none. of the Hudson’s Bay 
Company Indians having been so far 
before, nor have any of the white men 
acting for the company been out to 
Sandy Lake. Mr. Campbell, agent 
at Island Lake, where he has been 
stationed on and off for years, has 
never made the trip to Sandy Lake. 

Having made the arrest and ~pro- 
cured second witness, made arrange- 
ments to return to Sandy [gip. 

Upon arrival at Sandy Lake attend- 
ed council meeting, and after the 
chief and councillors had been elect- 
ed, explained why we were taking 
in their former chief and his brother. 
Some of the Indians were very much 
affected, particularly the present 
chief, who asked us not to be too hard 
on his father as he was an old man. 

I assured him that while they were 
in our charge they would be shown 
every consideration. 

Some of the Indians had two wives, 
and Robert Fiddler, their chief, had 
three. Having explained to them that 
the law only allowed one wife to each 
man, the chief asked me what he was 
to do with the other two? I told 
him that he would have to support 
them, also the children. He pointed 
out to me the fact that in his band 
there were almost twice as many wo- 
men as men, and if a man were only 
allowed one wife, what were the other 
women to do? He said it was a very 
hard law. : 

Several of the band reported that 
the Hudson’s Bay Company’s agent 
at Island Lake had said they were 
going out there to shoot them hecause 
they were trading with the opposi- 
tion, and did not give their fur to the 
Hudson’s Bay Company, but upon 
pressing for direct evidence none of 
them would admit having heard the 
agent say this, or disclose the names 
of the Indians who had told them. 

They then enquired if they had to 
work in the York boats for the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company. T told them that 
we had nothing to do with the com- 
pany, and that they 
themselves. 

These Indians live 


could please 


all the year 
round in wigwams made from birch- 
bark, the only shacks are those be 
longing to the Hudson's Bay Com- 
pany, which were built twelve years 
ago by our interpreter, and some In 
dians who made the trail from Tsland 
Lake to Sandy Lake. These shacks 
are only used for storing fur and 
trading goods. 


| RITISH COLUMBIA is unique 

among the province of Canada 
several respects, but in none more 
than its geographical features. In- 
numerable tracts of the most fertile 
soil in isolated sections are cut off 
from convenient communication with 
markets because the construction of 
roads is too costly, and on this ac- 
count rapid settlement has been delay- 
ed in many districts , 

Though many of these outlying 
sections are already settled and the 
ranchers are able to produce every 
luxury for the table and many other 
necessaries of life they are not able 
to enter into the fullest enjoyment of 
their immense heritage for the rea- 
sons stated. They have lived in the 
hope that a day might dawn when the 
government of the province would be 
in a position to afford the usual facil- 
ities for travel and transportation 
The cost has, so far, appeared pro 
hibitive and conditions have been little 
hettered. 

Consideration of these subjects 
(says The Province) by Mr. Frank 
Scott Dobson of Vancouver, an old 
resident of the province not unac- 
quainted with the conditions existing 
in the outlying districts, and an en 
gineer, has enabled him to devise a 
roadway which he declares would, if 


te 
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adopted, promise relief from the awk 
ward conditions which have hitherto 
prevailed. 

To a representative of The Pro 
vince Mr. Dobson disclosed his plan. 
Briefly the plan involves the construc- 
tion of light wooden roadways over 
which a light motor car would be 
run. In the matter of the roadway 
the Dobson scheme demands only 
hewn rails laid on rcugh wooden ties. 
Very little grading, says Mr. Dob- 
son, is required and there is practi- 
cally no ground work to be done. The 
means by which elevations are secur- 
ed is also simple, requiring no experi- 
enced engineer. The roadway will 
pass over obstructions, around bluffs 
and across streams with greater facil- 
ity than is enjoyed in the building of 
most modern trails. 

The difficulty with light cars, run- 
ning over wooden roadways has been 
the slipping and skidding of the wheels 
of the motor on heavy grades. Mr. 
Dobson says he completely obviates 
all semblance of danger from such 
causes. The traction features of his 
car consist of four double sets of 
wheels, so arranged in relation to 
each other that a double clutch is ob- 
tained upon the rails. Both the upper 
and inside surfaces of the rails are 
used to afford a “grip” for the pro- 
pelling wheels. 

Mr. Dobson’s theory is that such 
roadways can be built in every out- 
lying district and at very moderate 
cost, thus affording facilities both for 
travel and transportation far super- 
ior to those afforded by the best mod- 
ern road. Access to the nearest rail- 
way or steamship points would then 
be placed within the reach of the 
pioneers and their present inconveni- 
ences remedied by bringing them into 
contact with all the advantages of 
most favorable situations. 

Mr. Dobson’s car is also novel. 
While some product of petroleum 
would be used for motive power the 
car will carry both freight and pass- 
engers, making daily or less frequent 
trips to the terminal stations at con- 
necting points. Only one man would 
be required to handle the car. A 
roadway might be five or fifty miles 
in length. 

It is Mr. Dobson’s intention to press 
the matter upon the attention of the 
British Columbia Government and ask 
for the appointment of a committee 
of competent engineers to investigate 
his scheme with a view to its adop- 
tion. 

* ¢ * 


’ T is learned that the hundred miles 
of railway from Prince Rupert 
eastward which the Grand Trunk Pa- 
cific Railway Company is credited 
with being about to place in the hands 
of contractors, will cost in the neigh- 
borhood of $7,000,000. It is not like- 
ly, however, that the company will in- 
vite tenders for this important piece 
of work much before the opening of 
spring. Inquiries elicited the infor- 
mation that it will be the first of next 
month before the final location notes 
and data pertaining to the hundred 
miles of railway between Prince Ru- 
pert and the Kitsalas are in the hands 
of the head officials in this city, and 
as it is from these notes that tenders 
are asked, it looks as if a month or 
more would elapse before the first 
blow is struck on the first section of 
the Grand Trunk Pacific on the Pa- 
cific coast. 

The statement is made, however, 
that this work will take two years, 
and that by the end of that time trains 
will be running between Prince Rupert 
and Hazelton. The engineers state 
that a large percentage of the work 
will be rock-cutting, and this fact 
makes the contract a most inviting 
one from the point of view of a rail- 
way builder. The statement is also 
made that there will be several tun- 
nels on the proposed work, the one 
at a place called Hole-in-the-Wall be- 
ing 2,200 feet long. 

* + * 

EJMAR MIKKELSEN, 
commander of the Anglo-Am- 
erican polar expedition, 
Nome alone from Herschel island, 
recently, and left for Seattle. He will 
go over the ice up the Yukon and 
Tanana rivers to Fairbafiks, and 
thence out by way of Valdez. Cap 
tain Mikkelsen expects to fit out an 
other expedition as soon as possible 
to continue his explorations in the 
polar sea. . 

Captain Mikkelsen was formerly in 
the Danish navy, but his expedition to 
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reached 





the north is backed by British and 
American capitalists. He sailed from 
Victoria on May 22, 1906, in the 
schooner Duchess of Bedford, named 
for a tithed Englishwoman who con- 
tributed to the enterprise. The pur- 
pose of the trip was not to discover 
the pole, but to establish the truth 
of the theory held by Capt. Mikkel- 
sen and other scientists that there 
exists in the Arctic regions an enor- 
mous archipelago as yet unexplored, 
lying north and west of Beaufort sea. 

In. February, 1907, his vessel was 
caught in the ice mear Herschel 
island. Accompanied by Ernest Lef- 
fingwell, of the University of Chi- 
cago, the chief scientist of the expe- 
dition and Stokerson, mate of the ves- 
sel, Mikkelsen started north over the 
thin ice to continue his expedition 
on foot. He was turned back by open 
water. On August 1 he started north 
again, taking with him a combination 
boat and sledge, with provisions for 
ninety days. On this dash he reached 
the latitude of 72.20. Returning to 
Herschel Island, Captain Mikkelsen 
made his way alone to Nome. The 
Duchess of . Bedford was long ago 
crushed in the ice and sunk. The re- 
mainder of the party has scattered, 
some returning south and some re- 
maining in the north. 





The Spell of the North. 


7 ET the word be passed and the 
4 journey start; 
Swing out into line the yelping 
pack; 
Strong is the wanderlust in my heart, 
The load hangs easy upon my back. 


It matters not that the way is long; 
The stinging wind makes the fire 
smell sweet. 
A wolf-dog friend and a snatch of 
song, 
And crunch, crunch, crunch, of 
moccasined feet. 


Some old gray witch that I cannot 
see 

Has placed her charm in the storm 

and snow; 
The Great White Silence is calling 
me, 

The Long Trail beckons, and I 

must go. 

—Lippincott’s. 
Nee Ee 
MOUNT CLEMENS, MICHIGAN. 
Mount Clemens is famous through- 
out America as an all-the-year-round 
health resort, and thousands of peo- 
ple bear testimony to the benefits de- 
rived from its mineral waters in 
cases of rheumatism and kindred dis- 
eases. For bilious and liver troubles, 
digestive troubles, nervous disorders, 
general debility, etc., the efficacy of 
its waters is wonderful. Seventy-five 
per cent. of rheumatics are cured 
and ninety per cent. benefited. Write 
J. D. McDonald, District Passenger 
Agent, Grand Trunk Railway System, 
Toronto, for handsome descriptive 
booklet telling you all about it. 

—_—__ + >o—____———_ 

Kill time and time: will end by kill- 
ing you. 

Somehow the woman with good 
teeth always has a quick sense of 
humor. 

Delilah was the only barber who 
didn’t talk at her work, and yet Sam- 
son wasn’t satisfied with her. 

The girl who begins by declaring 
that she wouldn’t marry any man 
living generally ends by marrying a 
“dead one.” 

One of the really great mysteries 
of life is why the dress that looked 
stvlish last season doesn’t look stylish 
this season. 

It is indeed a mysterious order of 
things which decreed that gray hair 
should be revered and baldness only 
ridiculed. 

Nowadays nobody hears anything 
of the Merchant Prince; he seems to 
have been benevolently absorbed by 
the Napoleon of Finance.—Saturday 
Evening Post. 

——__—_-< >. __— 

J. T. Trowbridge says, in The 
Outlook: “T confess that it gives me 
a sympathetic pleasure to see some 
spectacled dame appear at her sitting- 
room window, as I pass in the after- 
noon, unfold her evening paper just 
picked up from the door step, and 
settle down serenely to the consolation 
it unfailingly affords. What a relief 
to her lonely hours is the coming of 
this constant, gossipy visitor! It 
is a yet more touching spectacle to 
chance upon a_ bright young girl 
reading aloud to her rapt and placid 
grandfather the columns which even 
with the help of lenses he finds it 
painful to peruse. How pleasantly 
spent the hour for both.” 


——_o2>-o—__-—__—_ 

“I really don’t believe that you 
particularly wanted to hear me sing,” 
said a young lady coyly. “TI did, in- 
deed,” her admirer protested. “I had 
never heard you before.”—Pick-Me- 
Up. 


Oe 

Mrs. Knicker: “Henry, why did 
you leave your shoes on the stairs 
last night?” Knicker (dazed, but in- 
spired): “English cushtom, m'dears 
left ‘em to be blacked.”—Puck. 
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W.&A.Gilbey’s 


PURE 
Wines and Spirits 


ave known im every civilised country of the 


globe as being absolotely of 
THE BEST 
possible quality at the prices charged. 
Specialties: 
Chateau LOUDENNE Claret 


Natural MONTILL A Sherry 


Gilbey's POMMARD Burgundy 


FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING WINE MERCHANTS IN CANADA 
R. H. HOWARD & CO. 


Toronto, Agents 





Fesruary 15, 1908. 











Brightness and Freshness 
of youth 


J. Simon 


59 Fg. St. Ma-tn 
PARIS, FRANCE 





want has been provided for. 


A Greeting. 


HEE a grip of the hand, and 
a greeting free 
To all good fellows, where’er they 
roam 
On the further side of the stormy sea, 
And another to all who rest at 
home. 


To all good fellows whose hand my 
hand 
Held firm in the days that are spent 
and gone: 
The jolliest, cheeriest, brightest band 
That ever the light of the day shone 
on. 


They lived on the banks of the lag- 
gard Cam, 
And they took each term with a 
laggard ease, 
Unspoilt by the fear of a _ near 
exam.— 
Great Zeus! were ever such men 
as these? 


So here’s to the days of shoes and 
shorts, 
When our boats went up or our 
boats went down; 
To the chapel and halls and the grey 
old courts, 
And the life we lived in the hazy 
town. 


. 


And now that ourselves are old and 


We can sigh as we think it was 
long ago 
That our steps were light and our 
life was play— 
But here’s to the friends who made 
it so. 
—Punch. 
a eae eats 
Auntie (who has bought her 
nephew a toy motor):: “Why, what’s 
the matter?” Frankie: “Boo-hoo. 
It’s too small, I can’t get underneath 
to mend it.”—Cassell’s Saturday 
Journal. 


—— + me 


He: “Did you tell your father, 
darling?’ She: “I told him I was 
engaged, dear, but not to whom. He 
is not well and I thought I would 
break it to him gradually.”—Life. 

—— 

“Did you feel nervous when Jack 
proposed to you?” “Rather. I was 
afraid we might be interrupted.”— 
London Opinion. 

———_-—_--o—-- 





“Is your wife of the same opinion 
still?” “She is of the same opinion, 
but not stil!."—-March Smart Set. 


are preserved to the complexion 
by CREME 
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NEW WALL PAPERS 


Our advance shipments of FINE WALL PAPERS are to hand. 
These were chosen only after the most rigid scrutiny of the 
foremost lines of the foreign manufacturers. 
selected for its artistic and decorative merit, and we think every 
Crown Hangings, Leathers, Press- 
ed Hangings, Tapestries, Chambrays, Soirettes, Silks, Brocades, 
Dresden and Cretonne effects, two tones, stripes and realistic 
florals: - We do decorating in all its branches, and any work 
entrusted to us will be completed to your entire satisfaction. 


THE W. J. BOLUS CO., Limited, 248, ons, © 





From all 
Chemists and 
Perfumers 





Each style was 
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Ss EALED TENDERS addressed to the un- 

dersigned, and endorsed ‘‘Tender for 
New Entrance to Toronto Harbour, Ont.,"’ 
will be received at this office until Monday, 
March 2, 1908, inclusively, for the construc- 
tion of a New Western Entrance to the Har- 
bour of Toronto, in the County of York, 
Ontario, according to plans and specification 
to be seen at the office of J. G. Sing, Esq., 
Resident Engineer, Confederation Life Build- 
ing, Toronto, at the office of H. J. Lamb, 
Esq., Resident Engineer, London, Ont., at the 
office of J. L. Michaud, ~. Resident Engi- 
neer, Merchants’ Bank Building, St. James 
St., Montreal, P.Q., and at the Department 
of Public Works, Ottawa. 

Tenders will not be considered unless made 
on the printed form supplied, and signed with 
the actual signatures of tenderers. 

An accepted cheque on a chartered bank, 
poveute to the order of the Honourable the 

inister of Public Works, for forty-eight 

thousand dollars ($48,000.00), must accom- 
pany each tender. The cheque will be for- 
eited if the rson tende decline the 
contract or fail to complete the work con- 
tracted for, and will be returned in case of 
non-acceptance of tender. 

The Department does not bind itself to 
accept the lowest or any tender. 


By order, 
FRED. GELINAS, 
Secretary. 
Department of Public Works, 
Ottawa, January 81, 1908. 
Newspapers will not be psid for this ad- 


vertisement if they insert it without au- 
thority from the Department. 


CENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL 


ART 


165 King Street West 


Winter Term Begins Deo. 9 
Apply to the Secretary 










Oranges 


for making 
Marmalade 


Are only obtainable for a few 
weeks each year and now is the 
time for this year. 

The bitter oranges we have re- 
cently received from Messina are 
as fine as any we have ever had, 
and we offer our customers a well- 
tried old Scotch recipe to guide 
the making. 


Michie & Co. 


Ltd. 
7 King Street West 
5 Telephones 
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EK Pees 
Ay S — 
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URELY this is the age of fake, 
fratid atid easy money! We 
have become so acctistomed 
to being “done” and to seeing 

others similarly victimized, 

that what would oncé Have aroused 
great ire and vituperation is now 
passed over, gtilped down and accept- 
ed with a shrug, not even a wry face, 
of a heated word of protest. It may 
be called philésophy, biit such phil- 
osophy thrives on a blunted moral 
sense, on a dulled recognition of man’s 
brotherhood to man. one is 
held up by an extravagant charge for 
goods or services, nine out of ten 
admire the nerve of the brigand who 
conducts the hold-up, the tenth, keen 
ly sensitive to injustice and disguised 
robbery, suffers as the victim suffers, 
even if powerless to do more. A good 
stoty: comes ito the brain of a con- 
cocter of plots and romances for the 
public, and he fits it to some likely 
petsoti of prominence, and sets it 
afloat on the journalistic séa, where 
the amazed hero or heroine comes 
across it sooner or later, the former 
if he or she have kind friends, and 
the story be discreditable. A suave 
man drifts into town. looks about him 
from the rotunda of the most expen- 
sive hotel. hatches a scheme against 
some one, rich or poor, who is igior- 
ant and trustful, and eathering in his 
spoils, levants with them across the 
line. Scarcely a dav passes that some 
of these enterprises are not noted in 
the papers. with a carelessness and 
lack of comment which confesses their 
freatency. 
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February Bargairis 
ta ss 
WOMEN’S LACE BOOTS 


Patent Leather Vici 
Kid, Tan Calf and 
Box Calf, were $3.00 
$3.50, $4.00........ 


$2.50 
H.&C, BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge St. 


We mav be progressive, 
religioits, and very superior here in 
this pretty little biirs, but we do not 
resent fake, fraud and easy money 
gatherers, and we do drink sewage! 


-ouR—— 


Stock Reducing Sale 


is making February a busy month. 
Come and share the bargains—Good 
quality UNDERWEAR, SHI TS. 
GLOVES, HOSIERY, NECK- 
WEAR; SPORTING SWEATERS 
and TOQUES,; all at 25% to 50° 
off regular prices 


A jar was given to my cold and hot 
water principles one day lately by 
hearing from a relative of a lady who 
has never in her life been known to 
drink a glass of plain water. A half 
glass of lemonade anpears to her a 
mammoth drink. “Tay-wather.” as 
our West-of-Ireland friends call it, 
is takeh ih titiv cinartites, light wine 
in half-glasses. Ad this lady has 
seen three generations and is. stifl 
watching with soe interest the pass 
ing of a fourth. hieh-bred, dainty in 
her surroundings. but tabooing water 
with a life-long distaste. 


bf 


See Our Salé Circular for Details. 


INDERWEA F 

end for, Can any Trishman tell me the mean- 

_—— ing of “Naboelish’? The word occitt's 

85 King West in Andrew Merry’s “The Green 


so Country” as an exclamation, and the 
WREYFORD @ CO. 
° 


little maid I wheeled through Antrim 
PROPRIETORS 





with, some years agone, has given it 
to her bit of a home out in British 
Columbia. Tf anyone would pass me 
along a translation, I’d be glad. “The 
Green Countty,” by the way, is rale 
Ireland, and well worth a dime, for 
which fortune it sells in a cheap sec- 
tion of a big shop in town. Mrs. 
Delaney, the great mother of eleven, 
with a heart of gold, and no front 
teeth in her gums, is discoursing: 
“Patsie, lave the griddle-cake ter yer 
dadda; arrah thin, I’m fairly moith- 
ered wid the trick av ye all! A set 


av schaming villians, that’s p’hat 
yare! Lift yer fut this inshtant 
Oona, ’tis widin a hare’s lep av the 


delf! An’ is it more tay ahlready, 
Kiernan? There’s the bhoy’d dhrink 
the Shannon dhry!” No one could 
read “How Thady O’Riordan was put 
out” without a tear in the heart, and 


the Love of Darby Macartney, who 
shall not pity its ending? “And 
Darby Macartney, Clerk in Holy 


Orders, solitary and heartbroken, sat 
in the stuffy little bedroom of his 
lodgins, watching the one love of his 
life drowning in the salt sea of his 
own tears.” Miss Janet O'Toole is 
alone worth the dime paid for the lot 
of them. “She had ridden anything 
and everything upon whose back she 
could for 
years. Some one was always anxiou 
to have their ‘raw’ horse ‘made’ by 
lasting one of the finest cross-country riders 
All in Ireland.” When Mi 
the “long-tailed four-year-old” join in 
that wierd “Hunting of the Pooka,” 
one can see the meet, the run and the 
finish, and feel the creeps going down 
one’s back! 


WILSON’S 
INVALIDS 
PORT 


scramble more than sixty 
enriches the 
blood and im- 
parts 


Janet and 


energy. 
druggists. 
Every where. 


It’s a rare Irish book! 
we 

“Please lady Gay,” 
from a far country, “describe me a 
typical Canadian girl. An 
country is here, who raves over the 
sparkling, fascinating, beautiful To 
ronto girls, and I'd just like to know 
if his opinion coincides with , 
Here’s a job of work! 
girl has one quality of which just 
enough is fine, and too little or too 
much is spoiling. 
is rarely aggressive, leavens her up 
from the clinging and nebulous mind 
ed, and doesn’t lift her into the noisy 


writes a Man 


in of yout 


Sunnyside Pariors, open all Winter, is 
the place for Balls, Banquets, HRuchre 
Parties, etc. Dainty lunches served. 
Phone Park 905. 


yours ?’ 


The Canadian 


Humber Beach Hotel, where substan- 
tial meals are served at short notice, and 
where domestic and foreign Ales, Wines 
and Liquors are kept. Phone Park 828. 


P. Vv. MYER, ° Proprietress 
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tanks of the “ematicipated.” The 
ideal Canadian girl is clean and spatk- 
ling as the snow in noontide sun- 
shine, brisk as the breeze that reddens 
het round cheek, strong as the moun- 
tains of the West, broad-minded as 
the lakes and rivers that ever flow 
toward the sea. She is gentle as the 
—well I don’t seem to find a handy 
Canadian thing that suggests gentle- 
ness, and when I think of the Can- 
adian girl, she is more’strong and 
sparkling than gentle. The deferen- 
tial attitude which comes so natural 
to the old country child, brought up 
to respect something and someone, 
from her cradle days, is just what 
never grows in this new country. It 
is nbt that the Canadian girl is dis- 
respectful, it is that she is rarely 
deferential to age, to learning, to 
rank, as an English girl is trained to 
be. A typical Canadian girl may be 
nervous before het siiperiors, very 
seldom, she is often disconcéftingly 
unconcerned at their superiority. The 
mild subserviency of generations is 
not in her. The spirit of the pioneer 
still shows not unattractively instead. 
It is this consciousness of worth and 
self-reliance which makes her tersona 
grata outside her own land, in the 
ptecincts of pain, anxiety and death. 
Near the battlefield, with the ambu- 


lances, in the hospital with accident, 


disease atid perversity, she seems a 
marked individual. I cherish the 
things Yankee doctors have said to 


mé about Canadian girls! They did 
not know they were speaking to a 
Canadian, they only answéted my 
doubting criticisms (wasn’t I work- 
ing with quick denials, 
enconiums afi hearty ap- 
The Canadian boy has sotme- 
what emperilled his welcome by finan- 
ciers and other 


thém ?), 
sincere 


proval. 


business 


some men 

: i 
across the lines; he has been too 
smart, and sometimes unreliable of 


late, but the Canadian girl hasn’t done 
anything but cement her hold, occa- 
sionally with gold in the shape of a 
ting! As to her beauty, the qualities 
she has give a beatity, even to ordin- 
aty features, and now and then the 
gods have heen so laivsh as to give 
both them and the fairest 
trimmest 


faces the 
and the 
crown of hair that queens might envy. 
The domineering, exacting, idle, sel 
fish Catiadian girl is a rare punish- 
ment, and as a type would never be 
quoted. On the whole Canada has 
bred as sane, as attractive, and as 
a race of girls as one need 
wish for, and the Canuck making his 
boast in the Antipodes is within his 
limit, 


graceful figtires 


valuable 


Lapy GAY. 
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| The above Coupon 0ST accompany every 
. graphological study sent in. The E itor re- 
i quests correspondents to observe the follow- 
ing Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
. of at least six nec of origifal matter, 
cluding several capital letters. 2. Letters 
will be answered in their order, unless under 
unusual circumstances. Correspondents need 
not take up their own and the Editor's time 
by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps, or postal cards are not 
studied. 4, Please address Correspoadence 
Column. Enclosures uales¢ accompe aied by 


Seupon are not acudied 
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Verona.—Jtily 1 brings you tnder 


Cancer, the Crab, a water sign, and 
often very paradoxical in development, 
will, 


Cancer people have a persistent 


determinati intuition 


clutch of 
and purpose, yet often give up a pro 
ject .in the most capricious manner. 
It is 


hard to talk Cancer people out 


of an idea, but if their feelings are 
hurt they will become absolutely hope 
less and nervous \s strong as 
giants, as weak as infants, describes 


folk. 


Luna, governs 


The 
this 


Cancer moon, inconstant 
sign. <A3 a 
Cancer people are not given to artis 
tic expression. Your 
the dominant touch, 
great energy and initiative almost in 


rule 


writing shows 
some ambition, 


variable caution, and a youthful and 


vital spirit. You are simple and 
rather sincere, promising Cancer 
tudy. 


seldom love 
that I 


very 


W onderment—1 It’s so 


is equal on both don’t 


Fe | 
314es 


hesitate to say that a ardent 
best rests itself in a calmer 
If being 


is not over exacting 


nature 
and less demonstrative one 


ardent, the man 


nor weakly jealous, the wife best 
suited to him isa controlled, easy go 
ing and deliberate woman, especially 


if her mental equipment be fairly 


strong Such an one will have 
patience, sympathy and forbearance, 
all of which ardent nature will 
evoke in large chunks. 2. Sagittarrius 
ind Aries are recommended to marry 
\ harmonious domestic life is reason 
ably sure to result. 3. Sagittarius and 
Aquarius have been mated happily, 
but the latter is sometimes cold and 
unresponsive to th fiery archer. 4 
Your writing is frank, businesslike 


and clear-headed, practical, ingratiat 
ing, and with a certain dignity which 


comes from well-digested thought. 
You are sensitive to beauty and har- 
mony, atid may be devoted to hand- 
some and prominent people and 
things. To have a few friends and 
to be chary of criticising or antagon- 
izing the outer circle is Sagittarius 
discipline which you don’t seem to 
require. Your writing is full of feel- 
ing, but not magnetic or aggressive. 
Jupixs :s your governing planet. 
More power to you! 

Bessie G.—Your writing is truly 
excellent, wise, clear-sighted, logical, 
just, and very even-tempered, also 
hopeful and with a certain play of 
imagination. You are eminently 
sociable, bright in perception, clear 
in expression, modetate, and have 
true sense of proportion. It’s a 
blessed thing to own your power of 
concentration and control. You are 
alive to beattty and have fine taste. 
At times detail bores you and you are 
negligent of small matters. No mark- 
ed originality is shown. Sagittarius 
is your sign; a self-contained, busy 
and long-headed offspring develops 
under it. To be meat and orderly is 
natural. Generosity and goodness 
are natural traits you own largely. 

Jane.—You’d make a whale of a 
business woman; the business would 
soon be at the four winds. I should 
think you’¢ make a good writer, if 
you setiously devoted yourself. You 
should be artistic in the real sense of 
the word, and I’m sure you are inter- 
esting ii just everyday life. Talking 
of “jobbing promptly attended to,” 
have you read “Joseph Vance?” If 
fiot, I’m sure you’d enjoy brousing 
through it slowly. Now, Jane, take 
what the gods gave you, not many 
moons ago, and don’t be hunting 
trotible, my woman! You'll get it 
sure, if yott cOme asking me for a 
second delineation. 


Worry.—Your letter, although try- 
ing to 6tte who never worries, has 
aroused my sympathy for one “alone 
and boarding.” Still, my friend, one 
can make a home anywhere, and a 
bright one, if one has the right in- 
stitct. I don’t want to cry down 
“church work,” but it won’t heal your 
unrest. It’s 4 good many years ago 
that I found out thete are only one 
ot two things worth wofrying over. 
(t know they’re not the things that 
trouble you.) Now, I scarcely think 
even these one or two afé worth it. 
July 19 brings you under Cancer, the 
ctitious sign that makes its children 
sé hiatd to follow and impossible to 
bet on! I know you long for bright 
company, but so does évety lonely 
girl, A wise man says that Cancer 
folk should never marry early in life, 
36 yott see you are doing the right 


thing; in fact he goes further 
and says a single life is best 
for the avérageé Cancer woman. 


Your best companions ate Scorpio 
and Pisces people, both of your own 
element, water. You are discreet. let 
me whisper in your éa4f, Try earnestly 
to establish a circuit of which you 
may make use at your will between 
your own iittier self and the great 
centre of all life and inspiration. Once 
wires that way you 
have the peace no worry can disturb. 
Think this 


reward. 
Candida. 


vou touch live 


over until you get your 


Of course it was an in 


trusion, kindly meant perhaps, but 
justly fésented. Some women can't 
ttind their own business. 


Emergéticy Call—When you are 
presented to His Excellency, make a 
slight curtsey: 


bob 


it’s a soft of charity 
Ottawa. Not 
at all a “pleased-to-meet-you” sort of 
act. And try not to think of cere 


1} 


as they do it in 


mofial at a It will try you, espe 


cially 4s you're worrying so far in 
advancé, but one thing remains to 
comfort you, it won't last long. My 
best wishes! Lord, what funny 
things mortals be! 

Maude.—Thank you muchly. I've 


had half a dozen or more different 


views of the beloved spot sent me 


lately, and Bruenech was good enough 


to give me a watercolor sketch of it 


So I won't forget! Hope the poem 
comes true, if that person you send a 


message to around 
wish I 


goes cruising 
Kind regards to Uncle. 1 
could pop in upon you. The grippe 


gets us all, my girl. I’ve had trouble 


of my own 

Mai Keogh.—You'’ve “been waiting 
a good while. So sorry! I hope 
you'll see your answer, anyhow! 


There is a good deal of enterprise, 
initiative and fair sequence of ideas 


Don’t let your friends weary of you. 


Don’t be too circumstantial and 
prolix No one cares about every 
detail. I have only the ordinary sized 


heart and 1 can’t read great long let 
ters on purely personal matters. So 
I will delineate you from your envel 
and some 
what opinionated, not always discreet 


h 


| 


good 


ope. You are censorius 
in utterance, anxious to rise and wit 
You 
system and are careful of detail 
tical, lacking imagination, but re 
liable on facts and experience 
adjure not to “Trish 
lassie’—-yon last is a Scotch word- 
coleen will do, if you find girl or 
maid too flat. 


power to do so have 


prac 


me you say 















NATURAL LAXATIVB 


Tc 


Janos 


POR SALE 8 A gentle and wholesome Laxative Water 
plays an all important part in maintaining 
good health. It regulates and tones up the 
system. Try a bottle and drink half a giass 
on arising in the morning. 






MAKES STURDY, ROBUST YOUNGSTERS 


Every Morning Give ’Em Plenty of 


SHREDDED 
WHEAT 


Biscuit and Milk for Breakfast. Triscuit Toast for Luncheon. 
All grocers, 13c a carton; 2 for 25c 759 


and see how they'll enjoy it 
and grow strong and act- 
ive on it. Makes _ boné, 
muscle, good teeth and brains. 
Contains all the food elements 
of the whole wheat, prepared 
in a digestible form. Makes 
red blood. Nothing so good 
for the youngsters, 





i has held the World's 


record for Superiority for 
over sixty years.-Think / 
what that means! 


The 
ressmakers 
Favourite 
Spool 
S; 
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Put an end to your 
glove troubles by 
refusing all that 
do not bear the 
name : 














You Have 
Always Wanted 


O’KEEFE’S Ale is the kind you have 
read about—and heard about—and 
longed to try. 


It is a pure, old, creamy brew—with a 
flavor that delights and satisfies. 





And you may drink all of it you like. 
Being extra mild, it won't make you 
bilious. 

If you want a real treat, treat yourself to a case of 


O’KEEFE’S 
“Special” Extra Mild Ale 


“The Beer thai is always O.K." 


At all Dealers’, 130 
Hotels and Cafes. 
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to watch people pass your house that look neat aud natty. If 
you will ask any one of them how they keep their clothes looking 
so new and good, they will tell you that 


FOUNTAIN “MY VALET” 
takes care of them. 


80-32-34 Adelaide West.—Phoses Main 5908, 60). 
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INSURES SATISFACTION 


Castle Brand Collars are tailored to 
shape —— not merely laundered. They 
satisfy because they wear better. 


KENDALL— 
Right to wear 
everywhere a 
stylish collar 


goes. Graceful 
wings —a_ sen- 
sible style. Dou- 
bly sewn to with- 
stand wear. 24 
in. at back, 2} in 


front. 2c. each, 3 for 50c- 
Made in 
QUARTER SIZES 


Same style in Elk Brand at 2 for 
BSc. is WINTON. 


DEMAND THE BRAND 


MAKERS 68 
May veR.in 






















MATINEES: THURS. SAT., 23 & G06, 
EVENINGS: 250, S00, 750, $1.00 


Gommencing Tuesday Evenirg 





A 





GRAND REVIVAL OF 


SHE STOOPS 
TO CONQUER 


BY THE 
ROYAL ALEXANDRA 
ENGLISH PLAYERS 











Week February 24 


DAVID BELASCO 


WILL PRESENT 


BLANCHE BATES 


IN 


THE GIRL OF THE 
GOLDEN WEST 












PRINCESS 
FOR ovens: MONDAY, FEB. 17 


ONLY MATINEE SATURDAY 








CH ARLES FROHMAN 
PRESENTS 


FRANCIS 
WILSON 


CHARLES MARLOWE’S COMEDY 
In His Greatest Laughing Success 


WHEN KNIGHTS 


WERE BOLD 


| Funnier than “Charley’s Aunt” 











As seen for five months at the Garrick 
Theatre, New York. 
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SHEA'S THEATRE 


Week of 
Feb. 17 








Matinees 


Evenings 
Daily, 25 


25 and 50 









The Care Free Comedienne 
Assisted by Billee Taylor 


ED. F. REYNARD 
The Ventriloquist 
KITTY TRANEY 

With Her Original Juggling Act 
LOVISE HENRY 


rhe Comedienne 


CHRIS. RICHARDS 
The Man With the Hat 
JAMES & JENNY JEE 
The World's Greatest Wire Artists 
THE KINETOGRAPH 


New Pictures 


Special Extra Attraction 


JOE MAXWELL & CO. 


Presenting ‘‘ A ght ir 


PARA RRA 2 


GAYETY THEATRE 


Riohmond Street, West of Bay 





High Class Burlesque 


and 
Advanced Vaudeville 


FOR ONE WEEK ONLY 


Commencing Monday Matinee, Feb. 17 


A WEEK OF JOY 


“GAY MORNING GLORIES” 


and LALLA SEIBINI 


“THE BATHING BEAUTY” 


TurRspAY—LIMERICK NIGHT 


FRIDAY—AMATEUR NIGHT 
DAILY MATINRES~ LADIES 10c. 

MaTines Prices— lic.— 25c. —B5c, — 

Nresgt Parces—lic.—2ic.—8ic.—Wc— The. 


@moki Prohibited Frid 
Oaiines and im the Baleonr 
Friday Night. 





ONE of the laughter-invoking 
plays of the present season’s 
production have met with more popu- 
lar success than Charles Marlowe’s 
new comedy, “When Knights Were 
Bold,” in which Charles Frohman is 
presenting Francis Wilson and a 
strong supporting *company of fun- 
makers at the Princess Theatre next 
week. At the beginning of the pres- 
eat theatrical season “When Knights 
Were Bold,” ran in New York on 
Broadway, for five months and was 
generally conceded by both critics 
and amusement seekers to be even 
funnier and more entertaining than 
“Charley’s Aunt,” the big farcical 
success of the past decade. 

In “When Knights Were Bold,” the 
author has smartly satirized inordin- 
ate pride of ancestry. His hero, Sir 
Guy de Vere, is a young Englishman 
who has recently come into a title and 
and who is modern to the 
very last degree. His cousin, Lady 
Rowena, with whom Sir Guy is very 
much in love, is a charming young 
woman; but she lives in the past, and 
Sir Guy hears nothing from her but 
ancestry and the doughty deeds of the 
old time knights from morning till 
night, and it naturally wearies him. 
There is a week-end party at Beech- 
wood Towers, among the guests be- 
ing the vicar and his daughter, Lady 
Rowena, her two younger sisters and 
her aunt, a Mr. Isaacson and his 
daughter, the Hon. Charles Widde- 
combe, and Sir Brian Ballymote, a 
blustering fortune hunting Irish bar- 
onet. Sir Guy has managed to con- 
tract a very severe cold in the head, 
and, excusing himself from dinner, 
devotes himself to copious draughts of 
whisky and water, under the soothing 
influence of which he falls asleep on 
a davenport in front of the big open 
fire in the knight’s room of the Tow- 
ers. And while asleep he has a 
dream, vivid in its reality, in which 
he is taken back to the “good old 
days” and waking finds himself in the 
midst of his retainers at the old castle 
A.D. 1196. All the other characters 
of the play are there, but as their 
own prototypes. and the complica- 
tions and situations ensuing from put- 
ting a modern back to medieval davs 
afford considerable 
ter-producing lines and _ situations. 
and Mr. Wilson takes the utmost ad- 
vantage of his opportunities. The 
final scene of this lively act, is a fight 
between Sir Guy and Sir Brian Bally- 
mote, which begins in full armor and 
which ends by Sir Guy divesting him- 
self of that which he wore, putting on 
his mailed gloves and sailing into Sir 
Brian in good modern ring-side fash- 
ion, putting him “down and out” de- 
spite the fact that Sir Brian’s sword 
is one of those big two handed affairs. 
five or six feet in length. In the last 
act, the dream is over and the char- 
acters meet once more in the knight’s 
room at the Towers, but Sir Guy is 
30 vividly impressed with his dream 
that he adopts a few Twelfth Century 
tactics, puts his enemies to route. 
admit that the 
Twentieth Century is pretty good aft- 
er all and wins her hand. 

Despite the multiplicity of comic 
situations the love story is said to be 
quite daintily and charmingly told, 
and while in the first two acts Mr. 
Wilson is the: farceur pure and simple, 
in the last act of the play he shows a 
degree of sincerity which stamps him 
as a versatile actor 
The cast include Clarence Handy- 
sides, Mary Boland, George Irving, 
Campbell Gollan. Augustin Duncan, 


estates, 


scope for laugh- 


forces Rowena to 


Toseph Allen, Victor Benoit, Edna 
Bruns, Adelaide Wilson, Florence 
Edney, Elsa Garrett and other well- 
known nlavers 

* * » 

Ihe success which has greeted the 
new Engl company at the Royal 
Alexandra must be very gratifying 
to the management of the theatre, and 


shows that their efforts to produce 


the best plays by an excellent com- 
pany are being appreciated by the 
public. This week “Diplomacy” has 
been acted, admirably acted. before 
very large audiences Next week, 
ymmencing with Tuesday evening, 
“She Stoops to Conquer,” the fine old 


comedy by Oliver Goldsmith, will he 


presented 
* ¢ @ 


“Tom Jones,” the English comic 


which is 
the Princess 


opera being presented at 


week, 


mainly by the 


has 
quality 
which this 
presume to 


Theatre this 


won 
of its music—something 
page does not judge 
Suffice it to say that “Tom Jones,” 
with its charming old part 
glees, 


success 


songs, 


and madrigals, is quite delight- gagement centre 


ful and altogether wausual. From 
a dramatic standpoint it is also 
excellent, although the fun of the 


piece is not such as to arouse the en- 
thusiasm of the average playgoer. 
Albert Parr as Tom Jones, sings and 
plays his part admirably, and William 
Norris, the comedian, capably enacts 
the role of the village barber, but his 
fun-making is not of the popular 
order. Miss Louise Gunning is very 
effective in the leading female role. 
* * * 

Stella Mayhew, the singing comed- 
ienne, will be the headliner next week 
at Shea’s. Others who will appear 
are Louise Henry, E. Reynard, Chris 
Richards, also Kitty Traney and her 
fine horses, James and Jenny Jee, and 
Joe Maxwell and Company. 


* * * 

The attraction at the Gayety 
Theatre next week will be “The 
Morning Glories.” [Two musical 


burlesques will be presented, ‘‘Pleas- 
ures of Paris,” and “Forbidden 
Fruit.” Musical and dancing numbers 
will be given in profusion, also an 
olio with many lively specialties. 
= +f > 

The most important light opera 
event of the year in Toronto will, 
perhaps, be the appearance of Fritzi 
Scheff at the Princess Theatre for 
one week, beginning Monday, March 
16, in her greatest success, “M’lle 





Miss Darragh 
The Leading Lady with the Company of 


English Players at the Royal Alexandra 
Theatre. 





Modiste.” Charles Dillingham will 
send -with Mme. Scheff the same or- 
ganization that appeared with her dur- 
ing the three long engagements ot 
this opera in New York City, at the 
Knickerbocker Theatre. The cast will 
include Robert Michaelis, William 
Pruette, Claude Gillingwater, Leo 
Mars, Howard Chambers, J. G. Doyle, 
R. W. Hunt, Josephine Bartlett, 
Blanche Morrison, Bertha Holly, 
Ethel Bard, Carlyn Strelitz, the sis- 
ters Sonstantine, and others. Mme. 
Scheff has been called the Queen of 
Light Opera in America. “M’lle. 
Modiste” was written for Mme. Scheff 
by Henry Blossom and Victor Her- 
bert. 


* @¢ « 
With a fine record of success 
Blanche Bates continues tc illumine 


the title role of “The Girl of the 
Golden West,” and in that remarkable 
Belasco drama of 49 she comes to the 
Royal Alexandra Theatre, for a 
week’s engagement, beginning Mon- 
day, February 24. 
* * 6 
The Dickens Fellowship players 
are announced to repeat the charming 
little play, “The Cricket on the 
Hearth,” at the Conservatory Music 
Hall, on Saturday and Monday, 22 
and 24 inst. The reserved 
will be opep at Nordheimer'’s on 
Wednesday 19, to subscribers only, 
and on following days to the public 
* * ¢ 


seat plan 


Hitherto the fact that Toronto was 
not an engagement centre for actors 
and actresses has led those who have 
decided to adopt this profession to go 
to New York and to fit themselves for 
positions in theatrical companies in 
the Sargent and Wheatcroft School 
of Dramatic Art, from which sources 


many companies are recruited. It will 
be a matter of general iyjterest as well 
as a local theatrical event of import 
ance, to know that this condition is 


about to change through the determin 
ation of Mr. Ernest Shipman, general 
manager of the Amalgamated Amuse 
ment Co., of New York, to recruit his 
New York companies in part in Ty 

ronto, thus making Toronto an en- 


To this end Mr 


Shipman has made arrangements with 
the dramatic department of the To- 
ronto Conservatory School of Expres- 
sion to secure adequately trained art- 
ists. This is the sole source ir 
ronto from which his companies will 
be recruited. This will enable this 
well-known institution to offer its 
students definite opportunities for en- 
gagements. 
* * * 


The Montreal Herald recently start- 
ed a discussion by maintaining that 
the New Yorkers shown in “The Re- 
juvenation of Aunt Mary” were truer 
types than those displayed in the 
rough-house concoctions poured out 
so prolifically by Mr. George M. 
Cohan. Among other things, The 
Herald says: 

“Mr. Cohan is by no means the only 
offender. He can hale Mr. Clyde 
Fitch and half a dozen others to court 
with him as ‘tiers-garantis’ in any 
case that may be brought against him 
for misrepresenting the moral char- 
acter of New York. He can cite a 
whole school of writers and_ illus- 
trators of cleverness and popularity 
(in a certain circle of the New York 
public) as authorities for the Ten- 
derloinian theory of New York ex- 
istence. So long as these people con 
fine their preparations to the New 
York press, we have no complaint; 
and in print they have done so; there 
have been several efforts to inoculate 
the continental magazine field with the 
Tenderloin virus, but they have al- 
ways been unsuccessful for the Ten 
derloin crowd is not large enough 
or literary enough to support a maga- 
zine. But in the American theatre, 
by reason of the power of journalistic 
criticism and the first night claque 
—or anticlaque—this little coterie 
has enjoyed an altogether dispropor- 
tionate power, 1nd it is not taking 
Mr. Cohan toc seriously to protest 
against the whole dramatic theory of 
which he is an advanced representa- 
tive. 

“To demand that a blatant and 
cynical hedonism, as practised in the 
vice district of every large city, shall 
be accepted as the peculiar and lordly 
prerogative of the true New Yorker 
is insulting to the whole nation of 
which New York is an imperishable 
glory. 

“However, the bias of the New 
York first night in this direction is 
undeniable. New York dramatic cri- 
ticism, as a whole, may be clear-see- 
ing and well informed, but it is in- 
curably cynical, with the cynicism 
which is vulgar because unfounded. 

“The first-nighters, the readers of 
Town Topics and a certain noisy ele- 
ment among the critics combine to in- 
sist that the New York stage shall 
follow the Tenderloin recipe, but 
every now and then the public man- 
ages to show that it likes something 
broader and more human and more 
decent, and we then perceive that 
New York is a great deal like any 
other city, only somewhat bigger.” 

All this pleases the dramatic critic 
of New York Life, who says: “Which 
conclusion is high testimony to the 
perspicacity of the Montreal Herald 
man. He has evidently found out 
that although the brass band makes 
the most noise it is not the whole 
procession.” 

* 2 6 


A writer in The English Illustrat- 
ed Magazine recalls some interesting 
stories of the stage: 

On one of the first nights of the 
upera of “Cymon” at Drury Lane a 
dissatished critic when Mr. Vernon 
began the last air in the fourth act, 

“Torn from me! torn from me! 

Which way did they take her?” 
immediately sang, in the exact time of 
the air,to the astonishment of the au 
dience: - 

“Why, toward Long Acre, toward 

Long Acre!” 

Vernon was for a moment stunned, 
but recovering himself he sang in re- 
joinder: 

“Elo! Ho! did they so? 

overtake her! 

I'll soon overtake her!” 
and precipitately ran off 
plaudits of the whole house. 

In “Sancho Panza,’ a comedy in, 
three acts, by Dufreni, the Duke says 
ai the beginning of the third act: “I 
begin to get tired of Sancho.” “So do 
[,” said a wag in the pit taking his 
hat and walking out. 
the fate of the piece 

When John Reeve was playing 
Rombastes at Bristol, upon being 
stabbed by Artixommus, he denied the 
fairness of the thrust and appealing 
to the pit said: “It is not fair, is it?” 

A bald headed gentleman, who 
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probably took the whole representa- 

tion to be serious, and to whom Reeve 

directed his glance, replied: “Really, 

sir, I cannot say, for I don’t fence.” 
* * @ 

Mr. Beerbohm Tree, according to 
‘The Westminster, said recently that 
in all his experience of theatrical 
management he had never known, 
generally speaking, so bad a gtate of 
things as prevail at present in regard 
to the business being done in London. 
This he attributes primarily to the 
state of financial depression in the 
metropolis, which he does not re- 
member to have been paralleled for 
many years. 


“An Aristocrat Among Pianos” 





Heintzman & Co. 
Pianos 


An Ideal Instrument 


If you will write us we will 
send you full information as to 
how one of these charming pianos 
can be placed in your home with 
but a trifling immediate outlay, and 
no matter in what part of Canada 
you may reside. 

Our 1908 styles are most attrac- 
tive and we can ship any of them 
to any point promptly on receipt 
of order. 

We want everyone who is plan- 
ning the buying of a piano to be 
in possession of our new catalogue, 
picturing and fully describing the 
latest Heintzman & Co. models. 





The New King. 


SIMPLE table is my throne, 
I hold a changing Court of four 
(A truer ne’er did monarch own), 
My crown and sceptre is The Score 
And they who erstwhile loved of 
yore 
The hundred fads they vaunted high, 
Cry me allegiance o’er and o’er— 
King Bridge, the only king am I. 


All undisturbed I reign alone; 

I make the last new book a bore, 
The latest play a thing unknown; 

I devastate the ball-room floor; 

The whizzing motor car no more 
Can charm my faithful; I defy 

The lure of mountain, sea or shore, 
King Bridge, the only king am I. 


Our Proposition 


When no dealer sells them, we 
can supply Heintzman & Co. 
pianos direct from our own ware- 
rooms, Toronto, and will give full 
information, mail list of prices, 
explain our system of personal se- 
iection, shipment of pianos, under 
guarantee of entire satisfaction 
(or piano returns at our expense) 
and other features of interest to 
intelligent buyers. Our time pay- 
ment plan largely eliminates the 
financial inconvenience of piano . 
buying. It will cost but a penny 
to write us; the information we 
will give you may prove valuable. 
Write us. 


Ye Olde Firme of 


Heintzman & Co. 


Limited 
115-117 King Street West 
TORONTO - - - CANADA 


What though my ofttimes 
moan, 
I take my tax of time and store; 
So zealous in my service grown 
Unheard their famished Lions roar; 
Romance stands begging at the door 
And Conversation turns to fly 
What time I enter in, therefore, 
King Bridge, the only king am I. 


subjects 


L’ENVOT. 


Fair dames and gentlemen galore, 
The Great God Chance I typify, 
So at my hands his grace implore— 
King Bridge, the only king am I. 

——Theodosia Garrison in Life. 
—_———___-_--~<> 

“You know what a sort of pleasure 
there is in being able to tell some one 
a sign of approaching spring that has 
escaped the other person’s knowl- 
edge,” he said. “The other day I was 
going through City Hall Park and I 
saw three small boys spinning tops. | 
said to myself, ‘Whea I get home to- 
night I’ll tell the folks about that. 
That means spring sure. Somehov 
or other I forgot it. I woke up lat: 
and there was no one home to break- 
fast with me, so I couldn't tell it 
then. 











ARE 
YOU 
SURE 


that in case of your 

death your family will 

not be left in want? 

DO YOU KNOW 
that you can 
MAKE SURE 
that they will not be left 

in want? 

_@ 

You can do so 
IMMEDIATELY 
ECONOMICALLY 
SAFELY 

° 

A strong Canadian financial 

institution, with assets of 

over $12,500,000, will, pro- 
vided you can pass the neces- 

sary examination, issue a 

¢ ntract which will guaran- 

tee ample protection to your 
family. 
e 

The Confederation Life 

Association has a staff of 

thoroughly well-informed 





“I made up my mind I'd get off 
that story about the signs of spring at 
dinner that very night. However 
there was something else to discuss 
and again I failed to get it in. I 
thought of it just before I fell asleep 
and thought very hard for a moment 
or so, testing that system whereby the 
last thing you remember at night will 
be the first that occurs to you when 
you awake in the morning. 

“Sure enough I thought of it, but 
when I got up and looked out of the 
window I saw about eight inches of 
snow on the ground and more com- 
ing. So that anecdote was spoiled for 
topical use.’—New York Sua. 

—_~+2ao—_—_—_ 

Dr. Grenfell, the discoverer of 
papyri at the ruins of Oxyrynchus, 
found this sarcastic letter written be- 
tween the second and third centuries 
by a boy of fourteen to his father, 
who was going to Alexandria and 
could not take his son there to live 
with him. The boy wrote: “This is 
a fine thing—you not taking me to the 
city. If you won’t take me to Alex- 
andria, I won’t write you a letter, or 
speak to you, or say ‘Good-bye’ to you 
... If you won’t take me I won't eat, 
I won’t drink. There now !”—Public 


Opinion. 


Lord Hivebury, the new Lord 
Rector of St. Bunker’s University, in 
succession to Mr. Andrew Librairie, 
delivered his inaugural address last 
week, reports Punch. 

His Lordship began by stating that 
science was of vital importance in 
human life; it was more fascinating 
than a fairy tale, more brilliant than 
a novel, at any rate most novels, 
although there were, of course, ex- 
ceptions. (Sensation.) 


agents, and any one of them 
is ready to give you freely 
all information as to the cost, 
the different plans, and all 
other information, 


Toronto Agency Staff 


B.S. Baird C. E. B. Smithett 
F.G. L. Armott A, BE, Chesnut 
Gee, D, Lewis 
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The Canadian Sunday League will 
hold their second free concert on 
Sunday afternoon next in the Grand 
Opera House. Those of our readers 
who disbelieve in the gloomy Sun- 
days advocated by the Lord’s Day Al- 
liance should show their appreciation 
of the efforts of the League by attend- 
ing the concert en masse. Admission 
is free antl no seats are reserved, The 
full programme appears in our adver- 
tising columns. 
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Japan—Lady, I recognize that my 
advances are distasteful to you; but I 
trust I may still regard myself as a 
friend of the family? 

Canada—If you'll promise to let 
me see as little as possible of you, I 
don't mind being a sister to you, for 
mother’s sake.—Punch, 


Speoclai Attention to 


INFANT FEEDING 


B. E. HAWKE, M.D. 
hone ,54. 21 Wollentay St. 
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| 0@ APPIMATION WITH THE SHIvaNeITY oF TeResTe 


12 and 14 Pembroke St. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doo. (Tor.) 
Musical Director. 


MID-WINTER EXAMINATIONS 
February 17th to 22nd. 


Applications should be sent in at once, 
Send for Gatieadar and Syllabus 
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MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret’s College, 
so es ole aren sean 
dio: Toronto Conservato . 
Wiesidenes 23 ‘‘ La Plaza,” Charles “. 
















MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Voice Quiture 
Vocal Teacher of Moul on Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Coaservatory of Ic. 
329 St. George Street, 








Miss H. M. Martin, Mus. Bac. 
Teacher of Piano 
has returned from Germany, will resume 
teaching. Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field, Dres- 
den; Hermann a, Kammer Virtu- 
e King of Saxony. 
oo wauastay &. “i Phone North 207 


MISS WILSON 


5 Grange Road ~- 
Pianist ’ 
Open’ for engagements for Evening 
Parties, At Homes, etc. 








eee eae Recitals 
J A M JES oO N 


Studio—97 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


FLETCHER MUSIC METHOD 


1. Course for Children. 
2. Normal Class (8 weeks) opens:July Ist, 
1908. Apply to 
MRS&. FARMER, 750 Bathurst St. 
The onl rson in Eastern Canada auth- 
Pi to give the Normal Course). 









$$ 
HERBERT SANDERS 


F.R.C.0., A.R.C.M., L.R.A.M., L.T.C. (BENG. 


ORGAN virRTUOSO 
For Recitals and Gonocerts 


Ghalmer’s Church Guelph, Ont, 


MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing. 


Sol id 
oists supplied for Sacred an 
Seoular Concerts. 

Studio—Gerhard Heintsman’s, 97 Yonge St. 


| 


| 


CARL H. HUNTER 
Tenor 
Pupils prepared for Concert and Opera 
Room 53 Nordheimer Building 


Studio: 








baer Tekno 
MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Teacher of Singing 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey, Con- 
servatory of Music. 








J. D. A. TRIPP 


For Piano Instruction and Concerts 
apply Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


ec aaaieerents 
SCHUBERT CHOIR 


H. M. FLETCHER, Conductor 


RG ORCHESTRA 
PIT em Gonductor 
MASSEY HALL, MARCH 2ND & 3RD 


— 5c., 50c, First five rows in 
Paice io. SUBSCRIPTION LISTS at 
Music STor«s and Massey HALL 


apron ee 
MARGUERITE WASTE 


VIOLINIST 
Pupil of 


MAX BENDIX 


Teaching Studio: 


THE MODEL SCHOOL 
OF MUSIC 


193 Beverley St. 
( 


a 
Miss Gertrude Macaulay 
(Contralto Soloist, Metropolitan Church) 
GOoncerts, Oratorios, &o. ; 
Lessons given in Voice Production, Elocution 
and Languages. 
Address 523 Dovercourt Road, Toronto. 
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| A LADY UNDERTAKES TO SEND | 


useful maids of every description to 
| ladies S Canada; the highest references 
| ean be given in Toronto an London ; some 
| requi MRS. THOMAS, 85 Brixton Road, 
| London, 8.W., England. 
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THE DICKENS FELLOWSHIP PLAYERS 


will present 





“THE GRIOKET ON THE HEARTH.”’ 
AT CONSERVATORY MUSIC HALL 
Saturday and Monday, Feb. 22nd and 24th 







Prices 50and 25c. All Seats Reservable 


n at Nordheimer’s on Wednesday, 
og we subscribers only, and on following 
days to the public. 
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“Shadowy Waters” and “Cathleen 
Ni Hoolihan” by W. B. Yeats are 
two short dramas to be presented in 
the Greek theatre this season by the 
senior students of the Dramatic .Art 
Club of the Margaret Eaton School 
of Literature and Expression, under 
the direction of Mrs. Scott Raff, who 
saw and studied these plays during 
her recent visit to Ireland. 

Ane 

Success, in the highest, is a great 

man’s manner of meeting failure— 


Life. - 








the time of writing the Men- 


. 
A delssohn Choir, and their 
associates, the famous Thomas Or- 
chestra, had scored brilliant triumphs 
with the first two concerts of their 
colossal cycle scheme. Every seat in 
Massey Hall was taken, so that there 
must have been an audience of three 
thousand people on each occasion. So 
many columns of discriminating ap- 
preciation of the transcendent refine- 
ment and efficiency of the choir have 
been written in the local press that 
it would be superfluous and perhaps 
tedious to go fully over the ground 
again. My own impression is that 
in sonorous richness, smoothness of 
the volume of tone and equality of 
balance of the parts, the chorus is the 
finest that has ever mustered under 
Dr. Vogt’s baton. The tenors and 
basses this year are superb, indeed ‘so 
far as the latter are concerned it is 
safe to say that Dr. Vogt has the pick 
of the singers of the city. The so- 
pranos are as lovely in their esseatial- 
ly musical qualities as ever, and of an 
astonishing evenness and freedom 
from stridency. The effect to the 
listener is that of an aggregation of 
voices of similar timbre. As to the 
interpretation, the executive nuances 
and finish, the precision of attack and 
the rhythmical and metrical fidelity to 
the music, these were merits that have 
not yet been paralleled by any other 
chorus that has been heard in To- 
ronto, and probably cannot be paral- 
leled by any choir in America. Mon- 
day night’s programme consisted of 
Wagner’s rather gaudy “Huldigung’s 
March,” the Beethoven Leonore over- 
ture No. 3, Richard Strauss’ serenade 
tor wind instruments, Hugo Wolf’s 
Italian Serenade and Liszt’s Symph- 
onic poem “The Preludes,” all for 
orchestra; Grieg’s dramatic cantata, 
“Olaf Trygvason,” for baritone and 
mezzo soprano solo voices, chorus and 
orchestra; Sir Hubert Parry’s choral 
ode, “Blest Pair of Sirens,” for double 
choir and orchestra; the sacred mo- 


tettes, Lotti’s ‘‘Crucifixus,’ Pales- 
trina’s “Hodie Christus natus,” Cor- 
melius’s “Christmas Song,’ Brock- 


way’s “Hey Nonino” and Stewart’s 
setting of the “Cruiskeen Lawn.” 
Speaking frankly in regard to the 
Thomas Orchestra it is the greatest 
instrumental organization that has yet 
appeared in conjunction with a local 
choir. The tone quality of both 
strings and wind is really beautiful 
and the ensemble is one of exceptional 
refinement combined with exceptional 
breadth and vibrancy of tone. The 
violin section shewed a slight falling 
off in unanimity of bowing as com- 
pared with their wonderful precision 
in this respect, when under the direc- 
tion of the late Theodore Thomas. 
Perhaps this is a detail that has es- 
caped the attention of the new con- 
ductor, Mr. Stock, who impresses one 
as a capable, earnest and thoroughly 
conscientious director, The grand 
feature of the orchestral selections 
was the Beethoven overture, which, 
as rendered, was a creation of absorb- 
ing romantic charm and_ seizing 
power. The smaller numbers illus- 
trated the exquisite tone and phrasing 
of the wind, while the Liszt prelude 
made conspicuous the splendid ea- 
semble, as well as the pre-eminent 
merits of the various sections. 


Coming to the combination work, 
Grieg’s dramatic cantata proved to be 
a most striking composition full of 
rich dramatic contrasts, of startling 
effects in instrumentation and of 
grand choral substance. Dr. Vogt 
showed himself well possessed of the 
spirit, the essence of the music, and 
the choir faithfully responding to his 
appeals sang the work as perfectly 
as one could imagine. Parry’s ode is 
a splendid example of scholarly and 
well conceived and elaborated British 
music, effective for both chorus and 
orchestra. The interpretation and 
performance constituted another 
triumph for Dr. Vogt and his choir. 
In the smaller sacred numbers the 
hearers were once more delighted— 
nay transported—with illustrations of 
the exquisite detailed work of the 
choir in delicious tone variations, 
truth of intonation, entrancing shad- 
ing, emotional expression and signifi- 
cance of oratorical delivery. It would 
be difficult to imagine anything more 
appealing than the Lotti and Cornelius 
numbers. ‘The secular songs were, of 
course, rendered with the well known 
Mendelssohn felicity of treatment. 


The second night’s programme, | 
venture to think, was altogether too 
heavy or severe in character for a 


general audience. It embraced 
Brahm’s Academic Festival overture, 
Franck’s sacred ode, Psalm 150; 


Franck’s diffuse and rather dry sym- 
phony in D minor; two excerpts—the 
Sanctus and the Hosanna, from 
Bach’s grand mass in D minor; the 


four a capella choruses, and Strauss’ 
extraordinary tone poem, “Death and 
Transfiguration.” ‘The glory of the 
performance was found in the ex- 
cerpts from the Bach mass, the Bach 
aria, the a capella choruses, and shall 
we say the Strauss tone poem. The 
choir excelled themselves in Michael 
Haydn’s motette, “Darkness was over 
All,” and Gounod’s “All ye who 
weep.” The soloists of the first even- 
ing had little to sing. Janet Spencer 
has a most attractive mezzo voice of 
warm timbre and Mr. Miles’ reputa- 
tion is too well known to need com- 
ment, 
* * & 

Miss Gertrude Macaulay, who has 
been appointed contralto soloist at the 
Metropolitan church, has recently ar- 
rived from London, Eng. During her 
vocal career in the Old Country, Miss 
Macaulay’s fine, cultivated voice has 
been heard in concert and oratorio 
work in the Royal Albert Hall, 
Queen’s Hall, Crystal Palace, etc., 
and in most of the principal halls in 
the provinces. The late Sir August 
Manns says of her, “Sings with great 
expression a‘id artistic judgment, and 
perfect intonation, and I feel sure 
your fine voice and artistic cultiva- 
tion, will make friends wherever you 
sing.’ Miss Macaulay has been train- 
ed in voice culture by Mme. Marianna 
Fenna, Mrs. Fischer and Mr. Fred 
Walker, Royal Academy of Music. 
Her French and German were acquir- 
ed in Grenoble and Vienna. 

* * * 

On ‘Tuesday evening next, February 
18, the Toronto String Quartette, will 
give the second concert of this season’s 
series. Among the works to be per- 
formed are the Grieg quartette op. 27, 
well known to most of us already, and 
a new quartette by Borodine, who, 
by the way, is a Russian and is at the 
present time, I understand, conduct- 
ing grand opera in St. Petersburg. 
This novelty is sure to prove a feature 
of the programme, and is said to be 
not only strikingly original, but also 
most characteristic of the new school 
of Russian musicians, and most inter- 
esting iu its melodic contents. Mr. 
Blachford will be heard also in solos. 
Subscribers to the series should secure 
their seats early. In advertising col- 
umns see particulars. 

* * * 

Bruce G. Bradley has been appoint- 
ed tenor soloist at Jarvis street Bap- 
tist church, and his sister, Mrs. J. L. 
Young, soprano soloist at Avenue 
road Presbyterian church. 

s * * 

In addition to the famous Pittsburg 
Orchestra, Herr Vladislaw Wygono- 
wsky, the great Polish violinist, has 
been engaged by the committee of the 
Schubert Choir for their concerts on 
March 2 and 3. Mr. R. S. Piggott, 
the well-known basso will sing the 
role of Phaudrig, in Sir Villiers Stan- 
ford’s great work, ‘Phaudrig Cro- 
hoore” on Tuesday, March 3. 

s * 8 

A recital was given by pupils of F. 
H. Torrington, Mus. Doc. (Tor.), at 
the Toronto College of Music, on 
Saturday afternoon, February 8. The 
following was the programme: 
(Piano)—Chopin—Impromptu in C 
sharp minor, Polonaise op. 26, No. 1, 
Valse op. 142—Olive Blain; Liszt- 
Cantique d’Amour—Estelle Slater; 
Moszkowski—Valse op. 34—Mamie 
McDonald; Weber—Rondo in E flat— 
Cecilia Riddell; Chopin Concerto in 


F minor (lst movement)—Molna 
O’Connor; Mendelssohn Concerto in 
G minor (lst movement)—Cecilia 
Riddell. (Organ) — Wagner—Pil- 


from 
( Vocal)—New- 


grims’ Chorus, Costa—March 
Eli—Estelle Slater. 


ton—The First Christmas Morn— 
Evelyn Hall; Gounod—O Divine 
Redeemer—Penelope Young; Ros 


sini—Quis est homo (Stabat Mater) 
—Margaret and Olive Casey; Haydn 
—On Mighty Pens (Creation)—Olive 


Casey; Donizetti—Com e bello—Mar- 
garet Casey: Trotere—A Rose in 
Heaven—Mrs. Hopkins; Handel—l 
know that my Redeemer Liveth, O 
had I Jubal’s Lyre—Eveline Ash 
worth; Sullivan—Coming Home, 


Smith—O that we two were Maying 
—Margaret and Olive Casey. 
* 7. * 

A most successful and delightful 
song recital was given at Kingsthorpe 
school, Hamilton, on Friday, Jan. 
24, by Miss Gladys Marshall, a pupil 
of Miss H. Ethel Shepherd, of Kings- 
thorpe, and the Toronto Conservatory 


of Music. 


sesses a lyric sporano voice of un- 


Miss Marshall, who pos 


usually wide range and clear and bird 
like quality, won instant and enthus 
iastic appreciation from the large au 
dience of music-lovers present by the 
ease with which she accomplished the 
following varied and exacting pro 
gramme, which, ranging from such 


air from Bach’s orchestral suite in D, composers as Lehman, Lautz and 
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Hawley, to Leoni, Liszt, Schumann 
and dei Acqua, shows the breadth of 
interpretation Miss Shepherd affords 
her pupils, and also her taste and 
skill of arrangement, Miss Marshall s 
clear articulation, warmth and sincer- 
ity of expression, and the distinction 
and charm of her singing show high 
technica] proficiency, and are a glow- 
ing tribute to the excellent supervision 
of Miss Shepherd, who accompanied 
Miss Marshali with much sympathy 
and insight, and to whose careful 
iraiming the young singer's success is 
largely attributable. 
7 es & 

Mr. I. Herbert Weatherly, F. R.C. 
U., gave his seventh organ recital on 
Saturday last at the Ceatral Method- 
ist church, He opened the program 
with a concert overture by follins 
which was hnely played. Mr. Weath- 
erly may certainly be reckoned as one 
ot the hnest recitalists ot the modern 
innglish school ot organ playing, his 
technique both in manual and pedal 
work being exceptionally good. Mr. 
trank Bemrose, the well known tenor, 
sang two numbers 1n his usual artistic 
style, the first item being a charming 
little song entitied “A barewell, by 
Mr. \Weatherly, and the second a 
number trom Gauls Holy City. 

* * * 

Lhe following are the revised mag- 
nificent programmes to be given by 
Schuvert and tl ittsburgn 
Orchestra on March 2 and 3, under 
the patronage ot the Governor Gen- 
eral and the Lieutenant Governor of 
Ontario; 


the Choir 


Monday, March 2: Overture— 
*Lannhauser, \Wagner, the fitts 
burgh Orchestra. Choruses—(a) 


“Hunting Song, irom Kosamunde, b- 
part chorus with orchestra, Schubert; 
(b) “God is my Guide,’ 25rd Fsalm, 
unaccompanied, Schubert; Symphony 


No, 3, beethoven. Choruses—(a) 
“In  Wunater,’ for men’s voices, 
Kremser ; (b) “Ave Veruim, 


Gounod; (c) “King Arthur,” Bouton. 
Tone ’oem—' Death and ‘Lransfigur- 
ation,” Kichard Strauss, the Fitts- 
burgh Orchestra. Choruses—(a) 
“Spring's Delight,” for ladies’ voices, 
Strauss; “Roman Obsequies,’ Max 
Bruch, 8-part chorus with orchestra. 

Luesday, March 3: Overture— Der 
Freischutz.” Chorus—*The Omnipo- 
tence,’ Schubert, 10 parts with or- 
chestra. Symphonic Poem—*V Itava,”’ 
(lhe Moldau) Smetana. Choruses— 
(a) “Up, up ye Dames,” Leslie; (b) 
“Motette,” Haydn; (c) “Night W itch- 
ery,” Storch, unaccompanied. Violin 
solo—'Fantasie,” Vieuxtemps, Herr 
Vladislaw Wygonowski. “Valse and 
Hungarian March,’ from Damnation 
of Faust, Berlioz, the Pittsburgh Or- 
chestra; “Strauss Waltzes,’ ladies’ 
voices; “Phaudrig Crohoore,” 8 parts 
with orchestra, Villiers Stanford. 

Subscribers lists at music stores, 
Massey Hall, members of the chorus, 
or phone N. 1198, 
columns. 


‘See advertising 
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Says the New York Evening Post: 
“Choral singing in London is evident- 
ly characterized by refinements to 
which we are not accustomed in this 
city. Speaking of a receat periorm- 
ance of Brahms’ ‘Requiem,’ the Lon- 
don Times says that ‘perhaps the most 
remarkable thing about the singing 
was the way in which Dr. Allen made 
the choir differentiate the various 
qualities of tone.’ The pianos in mo- 
ments of suspense, as in the passage, 
‘We shall not all sleep when lie 
cometh,” were entirely different in 
quality from the pianos in moments 
of calmness, such as occur, for in- 
stance, in the last chorus; while the 
fortes in the great fugue, “But the 
righteous Souls are in the Hand of 
God,’ were entirely different from the 
fortes at the words ‘Death, where is 
thy Sting?’ It might be a _ good 
thing if some public-spirited citizen 
sent Mr. Frank Damrosch, who has 
charge of most of the choral music 
in this town, to England to learn some 


of these refinements of the higher 
musical culture.” 
7 8 @ 


Tetrazzini’s voice has now been im- 
mortalized in the talking machine. She 
was engaged in London to sing ten 
selections from popular operas, but 
succeeded in providing only four suc- 
cessful records in the course of a two 
hours’ sitting, with the support of an 
orchestra of twenty-five 
“Making records,” 
Telegraph, 


players, 
says the London 
“is by no means an easy 
matter, either for the principal per- 
former, or for those who play her 
accompaniments, The singer is placed 
less than a foot away from the instru- 
ment which captures her tones, but 
she has to remember to move back 
some seven or eight inches when em- 
ploying high notes, otherwise the re- 
cord suffers. Then, perhaps, when 
she has almost completed a passage in 
her most engaging manner, the or- 
chestra, misunderstanding directions, 
makes a slip, with the result that the 
song has to be gone through again.” 
CHERUBINO 
seateniellseeeiale 

It is again rumoured in Liberal 
circles that Mr. Herbert Gladstone is 
to be lowered to the Peerage, says 


Punch. 
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TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


Edw-rd Fisher, Mus. Doc., 
Musical Director. 


eran? Tees 


OPENS_FEBRUARY 3rd. 


Ss 


END FOR 


ILLUSTRATED CALENDAR 


Sehoo/ of Expression 


F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph. D., Principal. 





NEW VOCAL STUDIO 


97 Yonge Street (Gerhard Heintzman’s). 


RECHAB TANDY, Soncert 


Late of Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


The Voice from production to ex- 
Pression and intero 


All communications to th 


tation. 
address. 








ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 
Teacher of Singing. Vocal Director Ontario 


Ladies’ College. 
King Street Kast. 


Studio, Nordheimer’s 15 
Phone Main 4669. 











THE PRETTIEST SONG OF 
THE SEASON 


“When We're Together” 


a By Emerson James, 


Goun 


pupil of Charles 
od 


When we're together, life is so dear, 
It is such gladness, having you near, 
Bright is the day, love, blue is the sky, 
When we are together, just you and i 


All Music Dealers, or Mailed, 40c. 


THE FREDERICK HARRIS CO. 


89 Newman St., London W. 








The Misses Sternberg 
Dancing, Physical Cuiture, Fencing 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. 

Monday— Wednesday—-Friday 
10 a.m., 6 p.m. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address—168 Carlton Street, or Conservat: 
of Music. e 

























P. J. MSAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 
Studlo—1726 Queen St, West. Voices tested free 





W. E. FAIRGLOUGH, F.R.G.O. 
Piano, Organ, Theory 


. W. F. 


Oo ist and 


Church, 


Ladies’ —- 7 


Or 
nd 


and 
M 


Musi 


fede st Nordheimers and Toronto Cel- 
leas 
Phone North. 2987 


Hawthorne Ave., Rosedale. 


Chi 
1 


ABRISON 


Ontario 
itby. Teacher of Pianc 
‘oronto gg of 
Strachan open, 28 rank- 
LD) bar le. 


of the 





PETER C. KENNEDY 
PIANO INSTRUCTION 






St. E,, other 





usic (Park 95. 


Conguien stents and Thursday morn- 
ings, N eimer’s, 15 ing ys 
at Metropolitan School of 




























Mme LeGRAND REED 


SOPRANO 


Pupil of Jean de Reszke 


All euquiries for terms and vacant dates 
should be addressed to 


MR. W. J. ROBSON, 


Alexandra Theatre 


MR. E. W. SCHUCH 


Voice Guiture and 
Expression in Singing 


mone Se 


STUDIO: 


Thuredays, Fridays. 
day Evenings. 


3 CARLTON ST. 











Mrs. Alfred Jury of Buftalo 


Vocal Studio—Bell Piano Warerooms, 
146 Yonge St. 


Tuesdays and Wednesdays only. 


FRANCIS COOMBS 


TEACHER OF SINGING 
Studio—Nordheimer's, 


Address—167 Howland Avenue. 


- SHAKESPEARE 


VOIOE PRODUCTION. 








Address: 81 Bioor St. West. 
Phone N. 4767. 
R. NORMAN JOLLIFFE 


Soloist Sherbourne St. Methodist Church. 


ARITONE 


Now booking Concert Engagements. 
Address and Studio-Gerhard Heintx- 


man’s, 97 Yonge Street. 







ROBERT A. SHAW 


enor Soloist Metropolitan Ghuroh 


VOICE CULTURE 











Studio— GERHARD HEINTZMAN’S 


The Heart of a Piano is the 


Action. 


Insist on 


“OTTO HIGEL” 


Piano Action 


Wirtiam GiLcLespie, 


rr] 





MARGARET EATON SCHOOL 
LITERALURE AND EXPRESSION 


North &t., 
TORONTO 


MRS. SCOTT RAFF, 
Principal 


Offers a practical education in English Lit 
erature, French and German, Voice Culture, 
Physical Culture and Interpretation. 


Classes in all of these subjects meet every 
Tuesday evening. 


Students may register now for a course of 
four months’ delightful study. 


PHONE North 4544 








Concert 
Committees 


When in Need of Talent 
Communicate 
with the 


Dominion Bureau of 
Music and Organist 
Exchange 


IOI Major Street, Toronto 
ARTISTS 





August Wilhelmj. - - Baritone 
Rechab Tandy - - Robust Tenor 
Helen Landers - - - Soprano 
Jas.Tretheway - Solo Violinist 
Irene M. Sheahan - Elocutionist 
Hans O. Wendt - - - Pianist 


For Open Dates and Terms 
Apply to the Above Exchange 








FRANK C. SMITH 


VIOLINIST. 
Concert Engagements, 
R. 5. Williams, 143 Yonge gt. 


Pupils. 
Studio: 


eh tnsnssnaseenunennnnsnensmsenensesnunnp 
ARTHUR E. SEMPLE 
FLAUTIST 
Toronto Conservatory Symphony Orchestra. 
Torouto Festivai Orchestra. 
Concert Engagements 


Studio, 164 Grace St. Phone College 4636 








.. CHAS. RIGBY 


Bass Baritone 
: OPEN FOR ENGAGEMENTS 
Choirmaster Central Presbyterian Church. 
Teacher of voice production and singing. 
Studio, 741 Gerrard St. E. Phone N. 2018 


|G. D. ATKINSON, 


Teacher of Piano-Piaying 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Residence—129 Havelock Street. 


MENDELSSOHN CHOIR | 


F TORONTO 
A. S. VOGT, Conductor 


For all information regarding so 
bership in chorus, etc., <diren. T. A RESD. 
Secretary, 319 Markham Street, Toronto.’ 
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EDWARD BROOME 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
Genservatory of Musio. 
| 








FRANK S. WELSMA 
PIANIST. 


Studio for lessons at Toronto Co 
in 
of Music, ne 


Residence: 92 Mapison AVENUE. 





ila at ee ee 
MARLEY R. SHERRIS 


BARITONE 


PO mes St. James’ Square Presbyterian 


Address: 22 Cottingham St, 


aitiniieaeahcienen en 
DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION anda SINGING 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 56x Jarvis Si. 
eee | 
H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 
SOPRANO—CONCERT aND ORATORIO 


Pupil ef Oscar Saenger, N : 
King Clarke, Paris; yt do Renh, a 


VOICE INSTRU 
Studio—Toronto Goabereatans of Eousie. 


ee neeescesnssieeneenneretsnne nes exces. 


stellen tated 
Dr.Wm. H. GUTZEIT 









(Goncert Barytone) 
~RADUATE Keniglichen Conserv 
ty ervatory o 
G Music, Leipzig, Germany. Graduate os A 
ate Master Guiseppi Tamaro, Milano, Ita y 
Voice PRoD 
Organ, Piano, USreoe 
branches. 


190 Spadina Ave. Phone College 169 


Harmony, and music ia all its 





eae 
CONCERT ORGANIST | 
» A. WHEELDON, Musso, 
Cantab., F.A G,0., Organist sad Que 
ae Metropolitan Methodist Chureh, is 
engagements f 
thre G6niing season. — daring 


\__—________ 88] SHERBOURNE ST. 
Portrait Painter RS Queer bt, iy 


J. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Painter. Studio—24 King St. w. 













Teacher of German 


FRAULGIN A. KITTELMANN 
63 St. Vincent Street. | 


gemirend. Choirmaster 
” reet © & 
Church. — 


Residence—10 Beaconsfield Ave. 


Studio—Standard Bank Ghambers, 185 King $t. 8. Phone Main 3909, Park 1866. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








WINTER SERVICES 


LIVERPOOL 
Steamer From St. Joba, NB. From Halifax 


Tunistan....Fri., Feb. 14 8a.m..... Sat. Feb. 15 
CORSICAN (new), Fri., Feb, 28, 8a.m..Sat. Feb. 29 
GRAMPIAN... (new), Sat., Mar. 7th, 4 p.m... 
VIRGINIAN ..Fri., Mar. 13, 9 a.m...Sat., Mar. 14 
TUNISIAN,. “Sat.” Mar, 21, 3a.m....... 
VicrorIAN...Fri., Mar. 27, 6 p.m... .Sat. Mar. 28 


GLASGOW 


Steamer From i From Boston 
PRETORIAN...... cpsape eee , Feb. 15, 9 a.m. 
SICTLIAN...... Sat., Feb. 22, Po aa 

LAURENTIAN . ... Sat., Feb. 29th, 8am. 
IONIAN,... Thur. Mar. 5,11 a.m.... 
CORINTHIAN................ Thur, Mar. 12, ‘éa.m. 
Close rail connection and special rates to port 

of sailing. 


Rates of passage and full information on ap- 
plication to 


THE ALLAN LINE 


General Agency for Ontario 
77 Yonge Street, Toronto 


REDUCED 


SECOND CLASS ONE WAY 


RATES TO 
B. C. 


AND THE COAST 


COME INTO EFFECT 


FEB. 29 


AND DAILY UNTIL APRIL 29 


Full particulars from any C. P. R. Ticket 
Agent, or from 


C. B. FOSTER, Dist. Pass. Agent 


TORONTO 





Pe UM AU Lipewentey 
Would You Like a Few Months 


of Summer Weather 
IF SO, GO TO 


CALIFORNIA, 
MEXICO, or 
FLORIDA 


The Land of Flowers, Fruit 
and Sunshine. 


ROUND TRIP RATES AS FOLLOWS 


Los Angeles, Cal. $130.20 
City of Mexico 106,55 
Jacksonville, Fla. 53.95 





For full i 
City Office Ni 
Streets. 







mation and tickets, call at 
h-West Cor. King and Yonge 








TO THE TROPICS 

United Fruit Co.’s Steamships 

From Pier 1, North River, New York 
Balt e, Wednesdays, for 

J “a 

Yor Feb. 15th and 29th, 
htly thereafter for Puerto 
1atemala City and Central 







om Pier 
delphia, 7 
Kingston - t 
From L z Wharf, Boston, Fridays 
for Limon ( San Jose), Costa Rica 
From New Orleans, Thursd ays for 
British Honduras iatemala, and Span- 
ish Honduras; Saturdays for Panam 1a and 
Costa Rice 
For further information 
S. Ticket agents 
Fruit Co., at above n 
Battery Fiace, New ¥ 


N , North Wharves, Phila- 
jays, for Port Antonio and 
















ly to Ry. and S. 
> Dept., United 
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TO EVROPE 
Ideal Six 
Tour $250 Countries 
Personally conducted, limited party. 


Leave Montreal, July 4, 1908 


Circular and Map Free Apply Now 
Ideal Kuropean Tours 

Rev. EB. H. Young, B.D., Box 1056x, Pittsburgh, 

U.S.A. 


THE NAME 


COSGRAVE 


SIGNIFIES 
SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST, TORONTO 


Ané of all License Holders. 
Telephowe— Park 140 





We repeat the story 


Lace that it is here your 
finest curtains can be 

Curtains oe in @ most 
satiefacto manner 

Cleaned = 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cieaners, Toronto. 


201 end Y8i VYouge ., 0 King &t. W., «7 
and 1604 Queen 6t. W., 177 Queen Gt. Bast 











Fesruary 15, 1908. 


fo cee OTAL 






N London last season,” said a 

Chicago millionaire, “I attend- 
ed a performance of The Merry Wid- 
ow at Daly’s in Shaftsbury avenue, 
and in a stage box sat the young King 
of Spain, very trim and boyish in the 
sharp black and white of evening 
dress. Between the acts an English 
baronet presented me to the King, 
and the talk turned—over a fizzy, aro- 
matic drink—to the innumerable titles 
of this young monarch. He is, you 
know, Emperor of Jerusalem, Duke 
of Flanders, Lord of Branbant, King 
of the West Indies, Duke of the 
Philippines—in short, he has titles 
to a hundred lands that have been 
wrested from him by France, Holland 
America, and so on. 

“They used to call me, in addi- 
tion to my other names, ‘the great,’ ’ 
said the young King smiling, ‘but I 
put a stop to that. I said that the 
greatness of Spain was too much like 
that of a hole, which becomes great- 
er the more you take away from it.’” 
* * » 


y SCOTCH sailor and an Irish 

man once had a quarrel. They 
agreed upon a hand-to-hand encoun- 
ter, to be fought to a finish, and the 
one who wished to acknowledge him 
self beaten had to shout out, “Suffi 
cient.” 

After a full hour’s hard pugilistic 
work the Irishman at last roared out, 
“Sufficient.” 

“Ma conscience!” said the Scotch- 
man, “if I havena been thinkin’ o’ 
that word for the last half-hour, but 


couldna ken it for the life o’ me!” 
* * * 





F by some superhuman power it 
were ever decreed that all wo- 
men must wear the same sort of rai- 
ment, many minds would begin to 
bloom. Latent virtues and talents 
would be aroused. Without the riv- 
alry and the ambitions created by 
fashionable dress, even the butterfly 
girl might become useful. In a plain 
gingham gown many a maid or a 
matron might prove possessed of 
capability and admirable qualities. In 
her satins, furs and laces she is usu- 
ally an encumbrance as well as an 
ornament. All her mental power is 
devoted to dress. A new suit worn 
by a child at school for the first time 
always means lack of attention dur- 
ing the lesson hours. 

This old sartorial and psychic truth 
is also well illustrated in a golf story 
about a match played on links near 
Edinburgh, in Scotland. One of the 
competitors appeared one morning in 
a new suit of a cheerful and conspic- 
uous pattern. He played much be- 
low his usual form, missing several 
easy puts at the first holes. Turning 
to his caddie, he exclaimed impatient- 
ly: 

“What on earth can be the matter 
with me to-day? I played a great 
deal better yesterday.” 

Thus appealed to, the caddie looked 
solemnly into the golfer’s face and 
said: “Ye sud never play gowf in a 
pair of new breeks, for ye’ll aye be 
looking at them whan ye sud be look- 
ing at yer ba’,” 

7s» « 8 

A. GERMAN of thrifty habits was 

in ill health. His family phy- 
sician could do nothing for him and 
advised him to se a specialist. In the 
waiting room of the specialist he 
found a large number of patients each 
anxious for his turn with the famous 
doctor, The sick man was very much 
impressed with the great lucrative 
practice which this physician must 
have, and was growing a little ner 
vous at the possible size of his fees 
Turning to a gentleman sitting be 
side him he said: 

“I suppose, sir, that this doctor 
charges very high fees.” 

“Yes,” said the gentleman, “he 
charges $50 for the first consult ation 
and $10 for each additional visit.’ 

Nothing further was said, but when 
it came the thrifty one’s turn to be 
ushered in he met the doctor and 
grabbing his hand said: 

“How do you do, doctor. You see, 
here I am again.” 

es 


N old admiral, well known for 
t his powers of exaggeration, 
was at a supper one night describing 
a voyage. 

“While cruising in the Pacific,” 
said he, “we passed an island which 
was positively red with lobsters.” 

“But,” said one of the guests, smil 
ing incredulously, 
red until boiled.” 

“Of course not,” replied the un- 
daunted admiral; “but this was a vol- 
canic island with boiling springs.” 


“lobsters are not 


GREAT court lady hapepned 
wth to be the object of a sharp lec- 
ture on extravagance from Kaiser 
Wilhelm, who is an advocate of the 
simple life, and has determined to 
put down the tendency to luxurious 
living so prevalent in aristocratic cir 
cles in Berlin. 

The offended lady resolved to retal- 
iate. She appeared at a recent court 
ball with her husband, whose linen 
was shamefully “got up,” so badly so 
as to attract the Emperor’s disapprov- 
ing gaze, 

“My friend,’ said the Kaiser, “I 
cannot congratulate you oa your 
laundress.” 

The seemingly well-merited rebuke 
did not disconcert the delinquent’s 
wife. 

“Sire,” replied the aristocratic 
dame, “since hearing your Majesty’s 
remarks I have taken to washing my 
husband’s shirts myself.” 


* * *@ 
COUNTRY clergyman on his 
4.4% round of visits interviewed 


youngster as to his acquaintance 
with Bible stories. 

“My lad,” he said, “you have, of 
course, heard of the parables?” 

“Yes, sir,’ shyly . answered the 
boy, whose mother had inducted him 
in sacred history. “Yes, sir.” 

“Good!” said the clergyman. 
“Now, which of them do you like 
the best of all?” 

The boy squirmed, but at last, 
heeding his mother’s frowns, he re 
plied: “I guess I like that one where 
somebody loafs and fishes.” 

* * * 
r{\ HERE was an ominous cracking, 
a general flight of the skaters, 
and where a moment before had been 
ice now appeared a large pool, orna- 
menting the center of which were a 
man’s head and shoulders. 

A park keeper was soon on the 
spot, and, crawling cautiously along a 
ladder, he reached the edge of the ice. 

“Come on closer,” he shouted, “and 
I'll help you out.” 

“Not much,” said the victim, “I 
can’t swim!” 

“Can’t swim?” sneered the rescuer 
“Why, it’s only up to your armpits!” 

“Nonsense !’’ came the retort. “It’s 
about seven feet out here. I’m stand- 
ing on the fat old man who broke the 
ice!” 

* . e 
66 y HY did Napoleon hate the 

W English?” once asked an 
instructor in history in a public 
school—to which question no imme 
diate reply was offered by any pupil 

“I’m sure somebody knows,” said 
the teacher, hopefully, scanning the 
faces before her. 

“T think I can tell, mum,” finally 
ventured a dirty faced lad in the reat 
of the room. “He hated the [English 
because they made him live an’ die 
all by himself on the rock of St. Hel 


” 


ena. 





* « *# 


7 HE visitors are talking 

. mew styles, while the 
child of the household listens 
delight. 


“Goodness knows what we will have 





to look like next,’ declares a lady 
with double chins and accessories 
‘This season they say we can't ha 
any hips. No hips! What ne 


do with them?” 

“Mamma can return hers to th 
store and have them credited on next 
month’s bill,” prattles the little darl 
ing of the household, and a dens« 
silence ensues. 

* * * 


\ 7 ILLIAM J. LAMPTON, the 


pers ma 


humorist, became 
non grata to the ladies of a certan 


Kentucky town a few years ago 


through the combined carelessnes 
a compositor and proof-reader on th 
Louisville Courier Journal 


He had written a poem eul gizing 
the mental and physical charms of 
these before-mentioned ladies, in 


which he alluded to “the velvet white 
ness of their skins,” but when it ap 


peared in print the phrase had been 


transformed into “the velvet white 
ness of their shins.” 








- of an amusing incident con- 


nected with the stay at his house of a } 


rural politician. 


The politician had come to the hotel | 
for but one day, and he had taken his | 
dinner elsewhere with a friend. | 


Whea, on coming to pay his bill, he 
found himself charged with a day's 
board, dinner and all, he protested 
vigorously. It was explained to him 
that the American plan was based 
strictly on time, and that if he chose 


to eat elsewhere it was his own look- | 


out. The man, however, refused to 
be pacified, and paid the bill under 
protest. Then, to every one’s surprise 


he asked if dinner were “still on.” | 


Upon being informed that it lasted 
until nine in the evening, he ex 
claimed : 

“T’ve eaten one dinner, but I’m go 
ing to get my money’s worth out 
of this house, if I suffer all the tor- 
ments of dyspepsia.” 

He then rushed into 
dining rooms, seized a 





of fare 
and ordered everything he could 


. . + . 1 | 
think of. When he finally reached 


his limit, the waiter handed him a 
check for $8.35. 
‘What's that for?’ he demanded. 
‘Your dinner, sir.’ 

“But I have already paid for my 
dinner in my bill,” protested the un- 
fortunate man. “I am staying here on 
the American plan.” ; 

“Then you should have gone into 
the other dining room,” said the wait- 
er. “This is the European-plan cafe.” 

* * * 

\ DELIGHTFUL story is re- 
ok lated of the _ school-life’ of 
Prince Edward of Wales at Osborae 
College. Prince Edward, of course, 
goes through the ordinary routine, 
and, amongst other things, has to take 
his part in fagging. 

Not very long ago an elder cadet 
gave the young Prince a shilling, and 
directed him to go to the tuck shop 
and get some jam puffs. The Prince 
went on his errand, and brought back 
the delectable puffs and threepence 
change. 

“Keep the threepence, boy,’ said 
the cadet in a lordly fashion, and the 
future ruler of four hundred millions 
of people pocketed his tip with an un- 
alloyed joy, which was so great that 
he sat down promptly and wrote the 
details of his great success to his 
father, the Prince of Wales, who, de- 
siring to see his boys brought up in a 
right and manly fashion, is said to 
have fully shared his joy with him. 

om a * 


EERBOHM TREE, like other 
i actors of celebrity, is in fre- 
quent receipt of letters from aspiring 
amateurs. Here is one that he de- 
lights to show to his friends: 
“Venered sir, I wish to go on the 
stage and I should like to join your 
valuable theatre. I have been a brick- 
layer for fiveyears, but having failed 
in this branch I have decided to take 
on aeting—it being easier work. I| 
am not young, but I am left without 
my boots. I have studied Bell’s 
system of elocution and am fond of 
te hours.” 
* 7 * 


, HE principal of one of the largest 
and best-known girls’ boarding- 
schools in the country was a splendid 
woman, but one whose discipline was 
10t always appreciated by those di 
rectly under its sway—as often hap 
pens. Being called out of the city 
unexpectedly one time just before 
time for the weekly evening prayer 
service, her absence left those next in 
authority unprepared to take her 
place. But the assistant principal 
thought of a brilliant way out of the 
difficulty, and, rising, she gravely 
announced 
“Since Miss has unexpectedly 
been called away, I think under the 
circumstances it will be most advis- 
able to hold a praise service of song.” 
* > * 
N amusing story is told at a cer- 
A tain club. It seems that an 
older member thereof, a clever chap, 
was being frightfully bored by his 


vis-a-vis at table in the cafe one 
night, the latter individual being a 
dull as the former was bright 

The talk w fast becoming unet 
durable, when the first-named mem 
ber chanced to observe a man at the 


other end of the dining room yawning 
in a manner that threatened to dislo 
ite his jaws 
“Look!” exclaimed the first mem 
ber, in desperation, “we are over 


heard!” 


HOTEL proprietor once told | 








“Ghe EDISON 
PHONOGRAPH 


EEP the young folks from leaving the home circle 
in search of entertainment. It is easy to entertain 
them at home with the Edison Phonograph, which 
furnishes music for dancing, gives all the new songs 

of the theatre and selections from the grand operas and repro- 
duces band music, the old ballads and love songs so perfectly 


‘that it is hard to believe that it is not the real music or voice 
|'to which they are listening. 
| Go to your nearest dealer and hear the new Edison model with the big horn, or 


write today for a catalogue describing it. 


WE DESIRE GOOD, LIVE DEALERS to sell Edison Phonographs in every town 
where we are not now well represented. Dealers should write at once to 


National Phonograph Co., 100 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J., U. S. A. 
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WHEN DECORATING YOUR HOME 





just arrange to visit these beautiful display roomis; furniture 
of worth in all styles of finish; beautiful creations, all of them. 


Also treasures in rare old Silverware and China. 


B. M. & T. JENKINS, 422-424 Yonge St. 
ANTIQUE FURNITURE 


mms China and Silverware 





A.tsore’s 


Lager, Pale Ale 
and Stout 


The “ Red Hand” trade-mark on a 
bottle is the surest possible guarantee 
of quality. Brewed from the finest 
malt and hops, ALLSOPP’S BEER is 
without an equal as a pure, wholesome 
beverage. 


BOTTLED AT THE BREWERY, 
BURTON-ON-TRENT, ENGLAND. 


Distillers’ Agency Limited, Toronto 
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OME POURS OF (yosw 


aa excellent point is made by 
Prof. William James, in an 
article in the current issue of Mc- 
Clure’s Magazine. He says that our 
colleges ought to teach more biograph- 
ical history—that the success of dem- 
ocracy depends on educating the com- 
ing generation to know a good man 
when they see one. To quote from 
his paper: 

What the colleges—teaching hu- 
mamities by examples which may be 
special, but which must be typical and 
pregnant—should at least try to give 
us, is a general sense of what, under 
various disguises, superiority has al- 
ways signified and may still signify. 
The feeling for a good human job 
anywhere, the admiration of the really 
admirable. the disesteem of what is 
cheap and trashy and impermanent— 
this is what we call the critical sense, 
the sense for ideal values. It is the 
better part of what men know as 
wisdom. Some of us are wise in 
this way naturally and by genius; 
some of us never become so. But to 
have spent one’s youth at college, in 
contact with the choice and rare and 
precious, and yet still to be a blind 
prig or vulgarian, unable to scent out 
human excellence or to divine it amid 
its accidents, to know it only when 
ticketed and labeled and forced on us 
by others, this indeed should be ac- 
counted the very calamity and ship- 
wreck of a higher education. 

The sense for human superiority 
ought, then, to be considered our 
line, as boring subways is the engin- 
neer’s line, and the surgeon’s is ap- 
pendicitis. Our colleges ought to 
have lit up in us a lasting relish for 
the better Kind of a man, a loss of ap- 
petite for mediocrities, and a disgust 
for cheapjacks. We ought to smell, 
as it were, the difference of quality 
in men and their proposals when we 
enter the world of atfairs about us. 
Expertness in this might weil atone 
for some of our awkwardness at ac- 
counts, tor some of our ignorance 
of dynamos. The best claim we can 
make for the higher education, the 
bést single phrase in which we can 
tell what it ought to do for us, is, 
then, exactly what I said: it should 
enable us to know a good man when 
we see him. 

Democracy is on its trial, and no 
one knows how it will stand the 
ordeal. Abounding about us are pes- 
simistic prophets. Fickleness and 
violence used to be, but are no longer, 
the vices which they charge to dem- 
ocracy. What its critics now affirm 
is that its preferences are inveterately 
tor the interior. So it was in the begin- 
ning, they say, and so it will be world 
without end. Vulgarity enthroned 
and institutionalized, elbowing every- 
thing superior from the highway, this, 
they tell us, is our irremediable des- 
tiny. ihe privileged aristocracies of 
the foretime, with all their iniquities, 
did at least preserve some taste for 
higher human qualitiy and honor cer- 
tain forms of refinement by their en- 
during traditions. But when democ- 
racy is sovereign, its doubters say, 


. nobility will iors: a sort of invisible 


church, and sincerity and refinement, 
stript of honor, precedence, and favor, 
will have to vegetate on sufferance 
in private corners. ‘They will have 
no genial influence. They will be 
harmless ecceatricities. 

Now, who can be absolutely cer- 
tain that this may not be the career 
of democracy? Nothing future is 
quite secure; states enough have in- 
wardly rotted; and democracy as a 
whole may undergo self-poisoning. 
But, on the other hand, democracy 
is a kind of religion, and we are 
bound not to admit its failure. Faiths 
and utopias are the noblest exercise 
of human reason, and no one with a 
spark of reason in him will ‘sit down 
fatalistically before the croaker’s pic- 
ture. ‘The best of us are filled with 
the contrary vision of a democracy 
stumbling through every error till its 
institutions glow with justice and its 
customs shine with beauty. Our bet- 
ter men shaii show the way and we 
shali follow them; so we are brought 
round again to the mission of the 
higher education in helping us to 
know the better kind of man when- 
ever we see him, 


. * * 


\ HERE is much food for thought 
in an article, on “The Folly of 
Taught Grammar,” in The Atlantic 
Monthly for February. Says the writ- 
er: 

I do not believe in the teaching of 
grammar. I have taught grammar my- 
self until I have taught away all my 
faith in the expediency and rationality 
of teaching it. The grammar that 
avails is the grammar that is un- 
taught. Language is self-revelation— 
a way that a man takes to let the 
world know, first of all, his needs and 
purposes, .and secondly, his stock, 
temperament, spirit. If 
every man’s speech were a perfect 
image of himself, language would be 
perfect, and there would be as many 


grades and types of language as there 


— SS Sa ee 
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are grades and types of mind and cul- 
ture. The worst English is right, if 
it be significant, and the best English 
is wrong, if it be inexpressive. 

Grammar is of no worth except 
when, like Mr. Casaubon’s semicolons 
and parentheses, it has worked itself 
into the blood. You cannot talk 
grammar to any purpose unless you 
think and feel grammar. A very 
small minority of the English-speak- 
ing world have acquired a sense for 
what is precise, and a feeling for what 
is elegant, in language. Grammar is 
all very well —for those persons. But 
the great majority of speakers are in- 
sensible to these delicacies. For them 
bad grammar is the righteous thing. 
“Them ain’t” in the mouth of the 
bumpkin is as beautiful and appro- 
priate as “they are” in the mouth of 
the gentleman; and the adoption of 
the classic form by the boor would be 
as lamentable a mistake as the accept- 
ance of the vulgarism by the scholar. 

Grammar is felicitous when it is ex- 
pressive, and when it is the solecism 
that is expressive, the solecism be- 
comes felicitous. All language which 
grows out of a man’s instinct, or the 
habit which is the instinct of his class, 
is beautiful, interesting, wholesome 
and spirited. This is true, in a great 
degree, not merely of the choice dia- 
lects, the vigorous and tender Scotch, 
the musical and sensitive patois of 
Southern Europe and America, but 
even of the blank, shapeless, groping 
speech which reflects with perfect 
aptness the phlegm and dullness of 
the user. It is beautiful, as in Milton 
such phrases as the “swilled insolence 
of such late “waissailers’ or “the 
swinked hedger at his supper sat’ are 
beautiful; because they are precisely 
and vigorously expressive. 

Everybody talks well when he talks 
in the way he likes, the way he can’t 
help, the way he never thinks of; the 
rest is effort and pretense. The man 
who says “trousers” because he likes to 
say it, and the man who says “pants” 
because he likes to say it, are both 
good fellows with whom a frank soul 
could fraternize; but the man who 
says “trousers” when he wants to say 
“pants” is a craven and a truckler, 
equally hateful to honest culture and 
wholesome ignorance. He belongs in 
the same sordid category with the 
man who wears tight shoes and high 
collars that are a torment to the flesh, 
who eats olives that he doesn’t relish 
and drinks uncongenial clarets, in imi- 
tation of his genteel neighbor in the 
brown-stone front. 

‘The repression of nature is a mis- 
fortune, even when it 1s a duty, but 
when it is uncailed tor, it is the un- 
pardonable sin. Society ia the polit- 
ical sense could not exist if all or 
most of us did not agree to put a 
muzzle on our greedy and bloody in- 
stincts; and society in the polite sense 
would be impossibie if we did not curb 
our egotism and petulance. ln these 
cases a great good 1s bought at a high 
price; but no such motive can be in- 
voked in behalf of that particular sup- 
pression ot nature involved in the 
substitution of acquired-for instinctive 
speech, bad grammar is unobserved 
by many persons, is highly diverting 
to Others, is interesting and signih- 
cant to every catholic mind, and hurts 
nobody except the victim of a diseased 
sensibility —itself the result in great 
part of the very teaching which | 
deprecate. As long as ignorant speech 
is manly and uncompromising, it 
neither pains itself nor injures its 
neighbor; it is only when it becomes 
timid and compunctious, when it 
quakes under the shadow of the ferule, 
all its faults vulgarized by its shame 
and its very accuracies cheapened by 
constraint, that it excites the observ- 
er’s scorn and pity. 

The universal vogue of correct 
English would’be little short of a cal- 
amity. ‘Lhe doubter has only to im- 
agine the effect on the animation and 
interest of life; if we should wake up 
some morning to find every one say- 
ing “1 shall” and “I will’ in their 
proper places, the newsboy purged of 
‘slang, the racy brogues dislodged 
from the street car and the street 
corner, the hired man pronouncing 
according to Webster, and the two- 
year-olds lisping—I beg their pardon, 
they would no longer lisp—-uttering 
their thoughts—in phrases conform- 
able to Lindley Murray, Dr. Murray, 
and the “King’s English.” 

Every one knows that human na- 
ture changes, and I have not the 
slightest quarrel with those ameliora- 
tions of a man’s speech which are the 
result of a quickened perception or an 
improved taste. The communication 
of insight is as lawful in the field of 
language as in any other, and I do not 
oppose any teaching that confines it- 
self to this, provided always that it is 
insight, not superstition or mechanism 
that is communicated. Teach a man 
to like your way of speech, and the 
practice of it is no longer a contra- 
diction of his nature. But every prac- 
tical teacher knows how few are the 
persons and the usages with respect 


to which a conversion of this kind is 
achieved or achievable. The rules are 
received—or ignored—as oracles, and 
are obeyed—or disobeyed—as edicts. 
Let no one be afraid that the so- 
called “good” English will perish, if 
it is no longer taught. What sus- 
tains “good English” is not teaching, 
but the fact that.a certain number of 
people are born every year to whom 
some sort of approximation to pre- 
cise and elegant speech is natural and 
congenial. As long as these people 
continue to be born, the finer English 
is indestructible. When the elect per- 
ish, “good” English will die and 
ought to die, because there will be no- 
thing left in human nature of which 
it is the proper mouthpiece. Its cham- 
pions must be reared in its own 
household; there is no hope in the 
hirelings, the condottieri, whom the 
bribe of vanity or social advancement 
has impelled to offer their mercenary 
and heartless service to its cause. The 
reply of the English tongue to its self- 
appointed conservators and benefact- 
ors should be that of the French mer- 
chants to the ministry that inquired in 
what way it could help them: “Laissez 
faire.” If the race will take care of 
itself, the language will follow its ex- 
ample. 
s s a 
I N the Empire Review Edith Gabb 
replies to Mrs. Grossmann’s arti- 
cle on “Women of New Zealand” 
(September). Speaking of the work- 
ing of women’s suffrage in the junior 
Dominion, she says: “Many women 
here are too much occupied with home 
and children to trouble about politics; 
on the other hand, many young un- 
married women make much of their 
privileges.” The women’s vote is 
generally for “prohibition,” but, as 
the writer points out, prohibition is 
a doubtful boon, entailing, as it has 
been found to do, so much illicit trade. 
With regard to the New Zealand girl 
the writer differs essentially from Mrs. 
Grossmann. Her view, sad to say, is 
not without precedent: ‘Nothing in 
New Zealand has struck me so for- 
cibly as the rudeness, so-called inde- 
pendence, of youth and child, male 
and female. As to the majority of 
girls in the ‘backfisch’ age, well! I 
think it is terrible.” 


we 


Revisited. 
es for me there is no busy 
street, 
There is no. blatant highway 


through the town; 

Adream, I stand where quiet cross- 
roads meet, 

And, where a boy once stood, again 

look down 

A narrow, winding path, that leads 
the way 

Back to the charms of boyhood’s holi- 
day. 


I know, I know its every bend and 
turn, 
Past wood and swamp, and upland, 
glen and hill; 
Aad with the old delight my eyes 
discern 
waysides burgeoning 
nodding still; 
And sweets I could not 
though I stay 
To give them greeting 
summer day. 


The and 


number, 


through a 


To-day for me there are the meadow 


sounds, 

The color and the joy of field and 
flower ; 

I have outrun a yearning exile’s 
bounds, 


And, in the revel of a truant hour, 

Fare back, to gather, not the old re- 
grets, 

But hope’s arbutus and joy’s violets. 


‘ 


There is the little brook beside the 


path, 
Just as it ever was; and there’s the 
stile; 
And there’s the acre whose abun- 
dance hath 
Such brave repute for many a gos- 
sip’s mile, 
And yonder, with its windows all 
aglow, 
A gambrel rooftree that I used to 
know. 
There was a truant boy. Ah, well; 
to-day 
Another truant leaves the world 
behind; 
And stopping never once to ask the 
way, 
Harks back along the weary years, 
to find 
The old-time lure of valley and of 
hill 
Haunting the unforgotten byways 
still. 
—Frank Walcott Hutt in The Youth’s 
Companion. 


————_ 
A Terre Haute, Indiana, teacher 
says that she once told a pupil to 
compose a brief essay in which he 
should say something about all the 
days of the week. The lad turned in 
the following: “Monday, Jim Moulton 
and I killed a deer, and there was 
meat enough to last over Tuesday, 
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, Sat- 
urday and Sunday.”—Argonaut. 
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years ago. 


and give further support. 


Corset. 


“T. EATON C?. 
Corsets: The New Y 


Women of all proportions should consult with Miss 


Newport, the experienced New York Corsetiere, in 
attendance in the Corset Section. 


The Corset has been through many vicissitudes. 
King Louis VI. of France, it was fashionable to give the femin- 
ine form artificial shape by stiffened bandages—two separate P pf 
parts reaching from the bust to the hips. 


Medeci in France and Queen Elizabeth in England set the 
fashion of a thirteen-inch waist. 


services are at your service. 





“The House 


LIMITED. That Value Built.” 


Corsets have always been used for the selfsame purpose—to 
more fully emphasize the beautiful lines of the hips and 
bust. Who first conceived the idea of the corset is a mystery 
too remote for solution, but women wore them as far back 
as Cleopatra’s time—about nineteen hundred and sixty 


To be considered one of fashion’s elect in those days a woman 
must have been able to span her waist with her two hands. 


In the modern “ Nemo” Corset, science has taken Dame 


ork ‘“‘Nemo’ 


In the reign of 


Queen Catherine de rs / \— 
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OPEL REDUCING 
A core PELTF STRAP 





While the Self-reducing Strap reduces the Relief Strap, a tape under the 
Self-reducing strap supports the weight of the abdomen. 


While Miss Newport, the New York fitter, is here, her advice, skill and fitting 


Stout women especially will have cause, in the 
difference of their figure and comfort, to be glad there is a ‘“‘ Nemo” Self-reducing 


SECOND FLOOR, CENTRE. 
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Getting Your Face Washed. 


ON’T you kaow that folks are 

not the same as they used to be? 
How long is it since you saw a bunch 
of school girls waylay a young gen- 
tleman and throw him into a snow 
drift, and wash his face and push 
snowballs down his back? 

In spite of the discomiort, it was a 
real happiness and delight, tor what 
greater proof did you need that you 
were popular with the girls? There 
are two kinds of men whom the wo- 
men never take any liberties with— 
those whom they fear and — those 
whom they despise. li a bevy oi girls 
upset you in the snow on your way to 
high school or the office or the barn, 
you may depend upon it that they like 
you pretty well. When 1 was a kid 
it was a species of rowdyism that was 
tolerated im every girl, and tne pret- 
tier she was the more it was toler- 
ated. tie who got his tace washed 
oitenest was the favored one, and 
many a poor lad eat his heart out be- 
cause the girl he loved best never 
pushed a handtul ot snow down his 
back. How his heart swelled with 
bitter jealousy when he saw her man- 
handling his hated rival and washing 
his triumphant face with her little 
flower-like hands filled with snow! 

After all, the women choose their 
mates when everything is said and 
done. 

If a young. lady slipped up behind 
you and clapped a snowball under 
your collar she made claim on you. 
The primeval woman slapped and bit 
and pummeled the man she took a 
fancy to. Indeed, the primeval wo 
man is with us yet—plenty of her. 
She takes an unholy joy in making 
her “fellow” miserable. Whether it is 
the instinct of self-defence, or wheth 
er they do it for the delirious joy of 
making up again, I don’t know; but 
they do love to hit you a good punch 
every once in a while. And some of 
them can punch hard. Yes, when a 
young lady slipped a snowball down 
your collar you had to look out for 
yourself. She had ticketed you, and 
if you trampled on the ticket you 
would soon find out the truth of that 
old saying, “Hell hath no fury like a 
woman scorned.” 

But it’s a long time since | saw the 
girls washing the face of a delighted 
youth in a snow bank. To come to 
school or to the office with a wet face 


They are made for stout women. 


Fashion by the hand, as it were, and between them they have produced the ideal 
corset for women of every proportion. 

The ‘ Nemo” Self-reducing will tllustrate this. 
Front steels narrow at the bust, wide at the bottom; hold in the lower part of the 
abdomen and give comfort above, while the self-reducing strap, a double piece of 


self material, running from the side of corset and fastening to bottom of front 
steels by studs—prevents any possible bulging or displacing. 


additionally sure by being tapered and lengthened at the bottom to attach garters 


This is even made 
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and rumplea hair and 
necktie anu auisreputadie coual 
worth while, s10W delicious ii Is to 
be teased aboul a beaulilui gir. it ls 
Music tO Ones ears, the sweeiest amd 
Ol music. 1OU kKnOW perrectiy weil 
it she had not liked you she wowud 
not have dragged you into the snow 
drift and wasned you up. these oid 
games and sports are ali dying out. 
ithe Scotch reel, the heel-an-toe poika, 
pateheua, wonuon 


ulsuruered 


Was 


Driuge i> ldilhp 
GYOWH, GUCK Ol) Lie TOCK, sWilil pau), 
leeter and choguet have passed lili 
tne veyond wWilere tne 
tneir lOVers in ihe 


gilis Wayday 
show and Wasi 
tneir taces.—ine Nhan in tue saauili- 
iun tHerald. 





faded Ureams. 
WAN. to be a gypsy, in the 
Springume ; 
4 walt Lo be a rover, in july, 

Bul woveimbers winds have racked 
ive, and those things low wont 
attract ule— 

1 just want to ve a quiet liltic guy, 

dn a nice, steam-heated dweiuing in 
the city, 

With a carriage to conduct me 10 
my toil, 

Which should last trom 1U to 2 and 
corral the revenue; 

Yea, in winter, 1m an alien irom 
the sou. 


1 want to be a farmer in the May- 
time ; 
1 want to be a vininer in the iali. 
but 1 wake from such ecstatic dreams 
for reasOns quite climatic— 
My ears no longer hear the wild- 
wood’s call. 
For me the simple joys of town ex- 
istence, 
Some twenty minutes 
Public Square; 
Lost ideals! 1 wished, in June, 1 were 
a tramp or picaroon. 
Now, I only want to be a million- 


from the 


aire. 
—Cleveland Leader. 
ses ra le 
The Actor (before breakfast) : 


“Where are the papers, my dear?” 
His Wife (an actress, absent-mind 
ed): “C-curse you! They are far be- 
yond your reach, thank heaven!, And 
I'll die a thousand deaths before you 
can wr-r-r-r-ing the secret from—oh 
—er—Jack, I mean the boy forgot to 
leave them this morning !”—Puck. 






door 


ig rar an la 
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‘ Sent cle elaacaalaalas = 


eh January twenty-sixth, being 
tne least ol the pl 1 i 


1€ i-pipiany, one 
oft the military uzulorms worn by 
Ning Altonso during the last tweive 


monins was conveyed im a state coacn 
with much mulitary pomp and cere- 
mony, irom the royai palace ot Mad 
rid to the 
tiljar, 


Miansion oO the 
Wio 15 


Puke ol 
likewise Count ot 


Kivadeo. tiundreds of years ago, 
tradition has it, a King of Castile lost 
his way while out hunting im the dis 
trict ot Kivadeo. 


other tradition, he had not merely lost 


siccording to an 


his way, but was likewise pursued by 


would-be assassins. MWwnocking at the 
oi a cattle herder’s hovel, he 


tOOK shelter irom the herce stor, 
. 

ignorant Ol ills identity, the inan save 

Hun TOl. Only 


sheilter and 00d, bul 


dik€Wise Mis clothes, thanks to which 
the mionarei Managed 10 escape. Un 
the morrow, when the monarch took 
hus departure, he oltered his purse to 
Lhe herder, 


Wilo lldipnalliy rejected 


il, replying: 1Ou are 


not a true 
Castilian if you Oller to your 


price tor fis hospitauty. 


NOSit a 


So touched was the king by this 
proud answer 
bringing the 
alter having begun by 


insisted on 
Madrid, 


creating him 


that he 
man to and 
a Count oi Kivadeo promoted him to 
the dignity oi Duke ot 
him by 
hereditary and unique privilege of re 
ceiving a suit oi the clothes of the 
Spanish monarch, tor the time being, 
on every Lpiphany 


tiijar 


ana 


conterred upon decree the 


Day in memory 
oi having surrendered his own clothes 
to his king when the latter sought 
retuge in his hovel, drenched, hungry, 
worn with fatigue, lost and in danger 
of his life. 


Chis prerogative has been exercised 
by the counts of Rivadeo and by the 
dukes of Hijar throughout the last 
four or five centuries, and, as all these 
royal suits of clothes presented year 
by year have been carefully preserved, 
the Rivadeo Palace at Madrid con- 
tains what is probably the most inter- 
esting collection of iashions in the 
world, the changes of mode being 
shown without interruption as they 
succeeded one another, each article of 
dress possessing additional historic 
value from the fact that it had been 
actually worn by the king, who had 
presented it to that Duke of Hijar, 
Count of Rivadeo, who was his con- 
temporary. 
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You know that 
Bilious Attacks 
come from a 
disordered liver? 
Did you know that 


keeps the liver active-— 
revents Biliousness 
(cnstipation ? - 


and 
and 


26c. and 60c. a bottle. At druggists. 





DANIEL STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
Telephone M. 831. 385 Yonge Street 
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E. HOPKINS BURIAL CO. 


(E. Hopkins) UNDERTAKERS 
S29 YONGE STREET 








ALEX. MILLARD 


UNDERTAKER 
Private Mortuary 


Phone M. 679. 


359 Yonge St. 












W. H. STONE CO. 


UNDERTAKER 


32 CARLTON ST. 


Phone 
N. 3755 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 





BIRTHS. 


MASTERS—At the Rectory, Shel- 
burne, Ont., Saturday, Feb. 8, to 
Rev. Chas. Keith and Mrs. Masters, 
a son. 

FRASER—At Barrie, Feb. 6, to Mr. 
and Mrs. R. L. P.-Fraser, a daugh- 
ter. 

HENDERSON—At 
to Captain J. and 
a son. 

MACKAY—In. Montreal, 
Rev. J. and Mrs. MacKay, a son. 

ROBERTSON—At Siratford, 
29, to Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Robert- 
son, a daughter. 

GOULDING—At Vinemount, 
to Mr. and Mrs. Chas. 
a daughter. 


Lakeport, Feb. 6, 
Mrs. Henderson, 


Feb. 2, to 
Jan. 


Feb. 6, 


A. Goulding, 


PORRITT—Atr Barrie, Feb. 8, to Mr 
and Mrs. F. R. Porritt, a daught 
JORDAN—At “The Cottage,” To 
ronto, on Feb. 9, 1908, to Dr. and 
Mrs. Joseph Jordan, of Meaford, a 


son. 


MARRIAGES. 


WILEY-HODGE—In 
29, Anna Dr. 
George Hodge, to Franklin 5S. 
Wiley, Port Arthur, Ont. 

GOODERHAM - ALEXANDER — 
In Toronto, Feb. 9, Irene Newton, 
eldest daughter of Mr. A. A. Alex- 
ander, to Gordon 5. Gooderham, 

GARDINER-McNIVEN — At Cal- 
gary, Feb. 10, Mary Isabella, daugh 


Loadon, Jan. 
May, daughter of 


54 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. McNiven, 
Mount Forest, Ont., to Chas. Wes- 


ley Gardiner, Bawif, Alta. 
TURNBULL-COPELAND—At Mil- 
ton, Feb. 5, Maggie Mae, daughter 
of Mr. David Copeland, to Andrew 
J. Turnbull, of 
BATTELLE-PATTISON — In 
Jose, Cal., Feb. 4, Edith, 
of the late Rev 


y 
Dp 

Moose Jaw, Sask. 
oan 


daughter 





Rounding Pattison, 
5 


to Harry T. Battelle. of San Fran- 
cisco. 

YOUNG - PARKER In Toronto, 
Feb. 5, Evaline, daughter of the late 


Samuel Parker Rev. Geo 
lard Young, B.A., of Kenilworth. 
CAMERON-BARNHART—At 
Sound, Feb. 12, Margaret Goodson, 





Owen 


daughter of Dr. Chas. E. Barnhart, 
to Colin Stewart Cameron, barris- 
ter-at-law 
a 
DEATHS. 
GUY—In Toronto, Feb. 8, Lucinda, 


beloved wife of Matthew Guy. 
LYNCH—In ‘Toronto, Feb. 8, Wil- 
liam J. Lynch, eldest son of the 
late Rev. John Lynch. 
MURRAY—At the residence of her 
son-in-law, Capt. Curry, Esquesing, 
Feb. 10, Flora Murray, widow of 
the late Lieut.-Col 
87 years. 
HILL—At Davisville Parsonage, Feb 
11, Rev. Newton Hill, aged 60 years 
THORNDYKE—At Oakwood, Feb 
4, Ellen Kate Douglas, wife of 
James A. Thorndyke, in her 25th 
year. 


ee 
Mrs. Fred W. Lee (nee Hamilton) 
will receive, for the first time since 
her marriage, on Friday, Feb. 21, in 
her new home, 425 Palmerston Boule- 


vard. 


Murray, aged 


Seis 


\HE programme of the Woman’s 
Musical Club of Toronto on 


Feb. 6 was unique, in being entirely 
of the works of Toronto composers. 


Miss Muriel Bruce played a minuet 
by Welsman and a Reverie by For- 
syth, Mrs. O'Sullivan sang three of 
Pigott’s beautiful songs; Paul Hahn 
played two of Albert Nordheimer’s 
*cello solos ; Miss Gertrude Lowry sang 
three of Albert Ham’s songs; Madame 
Anna Farini played a transcription 
and mazurka of her own; the Misses 
Williams, Shepherd, Smellie and Sin- 
clair sang Vogt’s Indian lullaby; Mr. 
Pigott sang Richardson’s “King Wit 
laf’s Drinking Horn,” and Miss Cald- 
well played a Valse Caprice by 
Lautz. I fancy this is the first time 
for such a programme. 


On Thursday, Feb. 13, the anni- 
versary of Wagner's death, Madame 
Farini read a sketch of “Wagner’s 
life in Venice,” at the meeting of the 
Woman’s Musical Club. 

Ww 

Monsieur Paul 
most interesting lecture on Alexandre 
Dumas, fils, his works, on Wednesday 
afternoon. The last of these French 
lectures be on Feb. 24 
Chauson Francaise.” 

we 

A great number of bridge parties 
have been held during the last ten 
days. If a devotee of the game comes 
to town the result during her stay is 
an epidemic of the fashionable gamie. 
Women play from three to six, and 
little parties from the big party ar- 
range to meet after dinner and play 
again until midnight. Bridge is cer- 
tainly interfering with the social life 
of the city, for at bridge one may 
be absorbed, or bored, or catty, or 
dishonest, or mad for a trumpery 
prize, but one can rarely be social and 
fascinating. 


Balbault gave a 


will on “La 


’ 


ve 
The picturesque Rose ball and the 
ball in aid of the Children’s Shelter 
were the down-town functions last 
night. Westbourne School was also 
en fete for a dance from 8 to 12.30, 
when Miss Curlette received a very 
bright company, and the young folks 
and some of their elders had a joyous 
time. 
we 
Mr. Russell MacLean, former 
pupil of Dr. Albert Ham, and for 
two years soloist in one of New 
York’s leading churches, leaves this 
for Berlin, Germany, where 
he will continue his studies. 
bd 
On Wednesday evening, February 
5, about one hundred friends of Miss 
Dunlop spent a most enjoyable even- 


ing at her residence in 


month 


Lansdowne 
avenue. The house was prettily dec- 
orated for the occasion and though 
it was the night of the big snowstorm, 
the elements were forgotten in the 
pleasures of a most enjoyable dance. 
Supper was served at midnight. 
bd 

Mr. and Mrs. John Akers announce 
the engagement of 
daughter, Emma Fulton (Gypsy), 
and Mr. W. E. H. Carter, B.A.Sc., 
late Inspector of Mines to the Provin- 
cial Government. The marriage will 
take place the first week in March. 


their 


1 


youngest 


Home of 
Boys’ and 
Association will, be held in the 
247 


Assembly Re 


street, on 


County 


the Grey 


iris’ 
Girls 


Metropolitan OMS, 
College Friday } 
Feb, 21, at 8 o’clock, and a large at 

. j 


tendance of former 


evening, 
t 
residents of the 
ounty are expected to be 
ve 
The patronesses of the 
trip to Niagara on the 
Lady Pellatt, Mrs. W. D. 
Mrs. W. H. 
Cronyn, Mrs. : 
m4 
ton, Mrs 


present 


week-end 
22nd are 
Beardmore, 
Mrs. B. 
Ibert Gooderham, M 
Hammond, Mrs. E. F. B k 
S Melvin-Jones, Mrs. 
Kay, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mrs. W. D. 
Matthews, Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs 
( Mrs. Sidney Small, 


Mrs. Victor Wil 


Cawthra, 


Consete 
Smith, 


we 

Mr. and Mrs. J. D. A 
occupying Mrs. Grantham’s 
ment, No. 42, at the 


a couple of 


Tripp are 





apart 
Alexandra, for 
months, and their 


‘phone 
will be under her name. 

wy 
dance 


and members of the graduating class, 


The annual of the officers 
Faculty of Applied Science and Engi 
neering, 
place Friday evening, January 31, in 
the Metropolitan Assembly 
The function was a very ssful 
one and was thoroughly enjoyed by 
all present. The 
Mrs. Falconer, Mrs. Ramsay Wright, 
Mrs. Galbraith, Mrs Ellis, Mrs 
Stewart, Mrs. Laing and Mrs. Rose 
brugh.. The committee were: Mr. J 
A. Walker, Mr. H. C. McMoodie, 
Mr. R. H. Douglas, Mr. H. J. Coyne, 
Mr. A. H. Foster, Mr. F. A. Robert- 
son, Mr. J. J. Spence. Among the 
ladies present were: Miss Galbraith, 
Miss Matheson, Miss Wilson, Miss 


I oronto, took 


University of 


Rooms 


succe 


patronesses were: 
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Mustard, Miss Cox, Miss Potter, of 


Edmonton; Miss Mills, Miss Baker, 
of Prince Albert; Miss Zada Keefer, 
Miss Marian McGeachie, of Van- 
couver; Miss Rhea Fairbairn, Miss 
Ivy Knox, Miss Lola Ostram, Miss 
Varrel, Miss Gladys Hambly, Miss 
Stella Clark, Miss Warden, Miss 
Whaley, Miss Clarke, Miss Helen 
Paul, Miss Hamill, Miss Crosby, Miss 
Leah Lyons, Miss Sanderson, Miss 


Leach, Miss Smith, Miss Hughes, 
Miss Case, Miss ‘Tolchard, Miss 
Pinkerton, Miss Pentecost, Miss 


Rufus, Miss Clarke, Miss McMaster, 
Butchart, Miss Webb, Miss 
Vera Robertson, Miss Irvine, Miss 
Gallagher, Miss Thompson, Miss Mor- 
gan, Miss Munshaw, Miss Frieland, 
Miss Barber, Miss Helen Graham. 
a nicchingicinetbidbithsieancanieate 
Viarregio. 

r]\HE tollowing account of an Eng- 
Z lish physician’s last talk with 
*“OQuida” will probably interest many 
readers: A sordid two-storey house, 
one of the least interesting streets of 
perhaps the healthiest but certainly the 
ugliest town on the shores of the 
Mediterranean. ‘The door is opened 
by a slatternly female, and after a 
brief delay 1 am ushered into a 
squalid room on the ground floor, and 
find myself in the presence of 
‘“Quida” and four unkempt and un- 
wholesome-looking dogs. The great 
authoress was seated on a low couch 
between a fairly respectable fire and 
the door—which, of course, the ser- 
vant had omitted to close. A shrewd 
little face peeped up at me from 
among the blankets in which she was 
wrapped, while a thin fore-finger men- 
tioned me imperiously to a chair. 

After dodging the unmannerly at- 
tentions of her canine attendants, 1 
succeeded in closing the door and set- 
tled down to business. She absolute- 
ly declined either to go to bed or to 
take any prescriptions, asseverating 
with emphasis that she had no great 
opinion of my profession and declined 
to be poisoned. She was, however, 
gracious enough to add that it was a 
pleasure to listen once more to an 
English voice, and begged me to stop 
and have a chat. Our conversation 
was as follows, and | am glad that I 
am in a position to publish it without 
laying myself open to that bugbear 
of our profession, a charge of breach 
of professional etiquette. 

Dr. M.—: “Please do not think it 
impertinent of me to suggest that 
the thought of all the pleasure which 
your books have given to so many 
thousands of readers must be exceed- 
ingly comforting to you in your ; 
sent ill-health.”’ 

Ouida: “I neither appreciate now 
nor indeed have ever appreciated the 
applause of the public. My sole mo- 
tive for writing has always been the 
pleasure of seeing myself in print.” 

Dr. M.—: “Indeed? Now I wonder 
whether you will agree with me in 
placing ‘Under Two Flags’ first and 
‘Tricotrin’ second among your nov- 
els?” 

Ouida: “I am not going to say 
anything against ‘Tricotrin,’ but 
‘Under Two Flags’ is almost sensa- 
tionalism. I think ‘Puck’ is by far 
the cleverest of my novels.” 

Dr. M—: “I had forgotten ‘Puck’ 
for the moment. But may I ask you 
why one can detect no traces either 
of your earlier style or method in 
‘The Masserines’ ?” 

Ouida: “I don’t agree with you, 
I consider that “The Masserines’ bears 
the strongest family resemblance to 
*Moths’,” 

Dr. M—: “Do you never propose to 
let us have another book by utilizing 
the services of an amaneuensis?” 

Ouida: “Don’t talk of such a 
thing. Since I lost the sight of my 
right eye through an accident last 
year I have given up all thought of 
literary work, and the idea of employ- 
ing an amanuensis”— (Here the lady 


Misses 


became almost inarticulate with 
wrath. ) 
Dr. M—: “I believe you sold the 


copyright of your books outright?” 

Ouida: “Yes, like a fool, and | 
have put thousands into other people’s 
pockets.” 


Dr. M—: “What about theatrical 
rights?” 
Ouida: “At one time ‘Under 


Two Flags’ was being played simul 
taneously at three London theatres, 
and I didn’t get a penny out of it.” 

The rest of the conversation was, 
to my mind, rather pathetic. “Ouida” 
feels poignant regret not so much for 
loss of health as for dimmed vision, 
faded complexion and scanty hair, 
with memories of days when horses 
and carriages were at her disposal, 
when receptions were of daily occur- 
rence and when servants were not 
“dirty beasts.” I was finally dismissed 
with a pungent criticism of this her 
adopted country, which she begged me 
not to repeat, and a hearty invitation 
to call again unprofessionally a week 
later. And now she lies dead, with 
.a little white dog curled up beneath 
her pillows. 


—_—_——o—- oe 


You need not wear a stony look to 
be a pillar of the church.—Lippin- 
cott’s, 


a 


How to Criticise. 


| 

you would be a music sharp, | 

ihen do as | advise. 

List to the fiddle or the harp 
And look exceeding wise. | 

then shake your head and murmur: | 

“Hum ! 
I think he slurred the tempo some,” | 


When the pianist bangs the keys 
Assume a knowing pose. 
‘twiddle your fingers, cross your 
knees, 
And elevate your nose. 
And when he’s done remark: “1 think 
His execution’s on the blink.” 
—Washington Herald. 


> _ 


‘The second annual banquet of the 
managers of the forty departments of | 
the Kobert Simpson Company was 
held on Friday evening of last week 
at the King Kdward Hotel. The table 
was beautifully arranged and 
decorated; an orchestra was en- 
sconced behind a large sheet at 
one end of the room, and on the 
sheet lantern views caricaturing the 
mannerisms and foibles of the various 
members of the staff were thrown, to 
the great amusement of the banquet- 
ters. Speeches on the store’s history, 
Canada’s future, and the responsi- 
bilities of the manager were delivered 
by Messrs. J. B. Campbell, the chair- 
man; W. A. Brock, J. R. Gregory, 
and 1. E. Brock. Songs, stories, char- 
acter sketches and impromptu 
speeches also coatributed to make up 
a very jolly, and withal, a profitable 
programme. 


+ ————--o <> _ —_—__—_——_ 


Rev. Dr. Somers was in the habit 
of addressing Sarah, his wife, in poly- | 
syllables when he wished the children | 
to leave the room. He never dreamed | 
that they understood, until nine-year- | 
old Jack, recovering from measles, | 
was one day enjoying the dear pri- | 
vilege of hearing his mother read | 
aloud. 


The doctor ventured in and began | 
softly, “Sarah—” i 
Up rose Master Jack in bed. | 
“Sarah,” quoth he, “eliminate the ob- | 
noxious element !”—Lippincott’s. i 
} 

a er { 

Mr. Smith (after ill-tempered | 


speech by Brown): “Mr. Chairman | 
and Gentlemen, folowing the exam- | 
ple of Mr. Brown’s luncheon, I shall 
venture to disagree 
Punch. 


with him.”— 


| 














—_ 


{OME college professors insist 
- that the examination system is a 
failure and they can cite instances 
which they believe bear out their side 
of the case. According to the New 
York Sun one of these faculty men, 
a recent graduate from a large uni- 
versity, said: 

“When I was in college there was a 
man of great capacity who had ne- 
glected one course from his freshman 
year when he got a condition. When 
it came down to his senior year ‘he 
had to make it up, but he let it go un- 
til the very last set of examinations. 
Then he had to get it off or lose his 
degree 

“This so little of Ger- 
man, the course in which he was de- 
ficient, that he could not even read the 
printed words with ease, let alone un- 
derstand them. But he passed the « 
amination, 


man knew 


“He went tea man in his class, who 
was proficient in German, armed with 
sets of examination papers in that 
course for about six years back. They 
picked the recurrent questions, 
until finally they saw that there were 
enough which were included in the 
various papers of each year to insure 
a passing percentage. 

“This man, who as I said was of 
great capacity, then proceeded to 
memorize a correct answer to each 


out 
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Itisa great mistake to take spirits or hot drinks such as tea or 


Prevent Undue Fatigue | 


cocoa prior to any special exertion or exposure. Stimulanis do not 4 
prevent fatigue but leave depression proportionate to the stimula- 
tion. Acup of “ BOVRIL” contains the essential elements of b 
beef and taken before exertion or exposure will give the necessary ra 
vitality, energy and power you need. h 
O 
Ic 
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ANNUAL REPORT 
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The Annual Meeting of the Continental Life Insurance Com was held Ss! 
at the New Continental Life Building, corner of Bay and Richmond sma mag 
Toronto, on Wednesday, February 12th inst., when the following very gratify- E 
ing report for the year 1907 was presented: f 

Your Directors respectfully submit for your consideration their Annue] Re- oO 
port of the eperations of the Company for the year 1907. 

The applications for new insurance and revival of policies were 920 for sl 
$1,232,997. Of this amount, 56 for $84,500 were rejected, deferred or eae at ty 
the end of the year. The amount of insurance issued and revived during the 
year was $1,155,832. The total amount of insurance in force was increased to b 
$5,110,584. 

Vv 

The net premium income, after deducting re-insurance, was $161,341.70, and A 
the income from interest, rents, etc., was $25,160:47, making a total cash income h 
of $186,502.17. The Company also received $1,977.72 on account of capital stock. f 

During the year the claims by death amounted to $23,650 on twenty lives 
This amount was much less than the expected loss by mortality, calculated Cc 
according to the tables used by the Company. Matured endowments amounting si 
to $1250 were paid during the year. The total amount of payments to policy- 
holders, including death claims, -ndowments, dividends to policyholders, and te 
surrender values, was $381,812.26. n 

The ratio of expenses to premium income was a~ ‘> considerably reduced. 

The assets of the Company, amounting to $748,175..8, consist principally of : 
first mortgages on real estate, bonds and debentures, policy loans and the Com- [ n 
pany’s Head Office property. The Continental Life Building has lately been i 
completed and is now bringing in a good revenue, being occupied by tenants f 
of the best and most permanent class. ij 

The policy reserves now amount to $521,211 
usual according to the stringent oh Gotten aoe nto oF i 7 

The interest on the Co 
initts mick oumeree mpany’s investments has been paid with great regu- i Z 

The following comparative statement will be interesting: f 

Inceme i 
P Net f m i c 
remium vest- Death Total 
our ments Claime Assets Reserves = ores i oO 

5006 0058 2a SA 79,925 i 

BOOT .ccsa) OR On 4,124 $ 8,000 * assed , b4'308 ‘, O97 248 : 

1902 ...... 78,208 5,436 7,329 269,48 128,831 = 2°704'467 vr 

1903 ...... 100,174 134 10,500 387,118 192,016 3.428041 

1904 wcicees 187008 12,403 15,760 408,202 269,342 4,053,556 { 

1905 --- 143,958 17,976 10,78 498,029 847,788 4,483'235 

ee 153,879 17,268 28,470 574,760 426,692 4.774.022 Mg 

ROUT 2. cee + 161,342 23,384 23,650 748,176 621,311 6,110,584 ’ g 

A thorough audit of the Company’s books d 
Tes acee reer cee nest mg 4 year, and tie cegertiban ton tena, nae boon tl 

ie alances have bee 
Sunended te tae Mee mee n verified by the Auditors, whose report is { é 

The Directors and Officers tender their sincere thanks both to th A , 
force and the office staff, whose valuable a x dita ie 8 
behalf of the Company are greatly rene See SENG enertione ie n 

JNO. DRYDEN, President. h 
The following gentlemen were re-elected Directors fo : 
Dryden, President; J. W. Scott, First Vice-President; corse. ee toh . 
Vice-President; Emerson Coatsworth, K. C., A. F. MacLaren, M. P., Dr. H. Wil- a 
verforce Aikins, Dr. Angus Me , Sidney J i : n 
wetoutie, AE Teh nne y, y Jones, Joseph Rosser, Thomas lL. tt 
GEORGE B, WOODS, CHARLES H. FULLER, i 
Managing Director. Secretary and Actuary. fr 
tc 
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3 
Matured in wood and mellowed by age. ° 


eS 6Teacher’s “Highland Cream” | 
3 Scotch Whisky | 
is, because of its delicacy and mildness, | h 







recommended by leading physicians 
to patients of tender constitution. 
At all leading hotels 


Geo. J. Foy, Limited, Toronto; 
Ottawa Wine Vault Co., Ottawa 


and retailed in Toronto by 


THE WM. MARA CO. 


D. Campbell McIver, Toronto, Special Representative 
for Canada. 
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of these questions. 
word for each question, so that he 


He had a key- city, about to furnish a bill of costs, 
and his client, a baker. 


would recognize it even if it were not 
worded exactly as the one on a pre- 
vious paper. 

“With this sort of work, which took 
him about all night, he went into the 
examination and passed off a.year’s 
work triumphantly.” 





A BLESSED WITNESS. 


“By the way, what fs a dry sham- 
poo?” 

“Well, it’s something like a dry gin, 
sir. It has to be wet in the first in- 
stance.” 


“Then I will have one.” 
a Oe 


A certain lawyer tells of the con- 
versation between a legal light of a 


tae Roa gliadin saci arctan cs menecomt me oh nina att 8 


“T hope, sir,” said the latter, “that 
you will make it as light as possible.’’ 

“You might perhaps say that to the 
foreman of your establishment,” sug- 
gested the attorney, .with a_ frigid 
smile, “but that is not the way I make 
my bread !”—Lippincott’s. 

——— 

“Ti just occurs to me that I have 
not a cent of money with me!” “Oh, 
that does not matter. You are known 
here.” “Yes, unfortunately !”— 
Translated from Fliegende Blatter. 

: asthendiat ila dishes 

“Father,” queried little Johnny, 
“what’s a diplomat?’ “A diplomat, 
my son,” replied his parent, ‘is a per- 
son who doesn’t mean what he means 
others to think he means.” 

a 

Photographer’s Assistant — Mrs. 
Van Perkins complains that her por- 
traits don’t look like her. Photograph- 
er—Complains, does she? She ought 
to be grateful. 


—__—_— >> o—_ —_-— 

“Is Jimson selfish?” “Well, they 
say he has never given his ego cause 
for a moment’s jealousy.”—Puck. 

—_————-< 

Hubby: This pie, my love, is just 
the kind that mother used to buy at 
her bakery.—Leslie’s Weekly. 
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A Literary 
Ramble 





O the reader who revels in liter- 
ary gossip Boswell’s celebrated 
biography is a never-ending joy. 
Open it where you will when you 
have a few moments to spare and 
you may be confident of entertainment 
or instruction. 

Though the bluff old philosopher 
loomed large in the vision of his 
contemporaries, it is mot as a great 
essayist, as a great lexicographer, a 
great poet, or even as a great critic 
that he is regarded in our day. Had 
his acts, peculiarities, and conversa- 
tion not been embalmed for us in 
Boswell’s inimitable “life,” it is safe 
to say that the writings of the queer 
old doctor would be known but to a 
small circle of curious students. Bos- 
well has apparently preserved him 
from oblivion. It is the personality 
of Johnson, rather than his scholar- 
ship or literary attainments, that at- 
tracts. He was so human—he com- 
bined so many deficiencies and faults 
with so many sterling qualities of 
heart and brain—that he will always 
furnish a standard study of the intri- 
cacies and peculiar traits that sub- 
scribe to the sum total of that mys- 
terious compound known as human 
nature. We concern ourselves less 
with his opinions than with the man- 
ner and occasion of their utterance, 
for though he stands forever in the 
limelight of Boswell’s idolatry, on the 
very centre of the stage, he is sur- 
rounded by a brilliant caste. We 
catch views, all too transient, of Gar- 
rick, Goldsmith, Gibbon, Reynolds, 
not to mention Burke and Wilkes. 
Other men and women great or fam- 
ous in his day cross the stage at in- 
tervals, giving him a friendly nod of 
recognition as they pass. 

* * * * 

Concerning Johnson’s early strug- 
gles and his physical and mental han- 
dicaps, Macaulay remarks: “He was 
the last survivor of the genuine race 
of Grub street hacks, the last of a 
generation of authors whose abject 
misery and whose dissolute manners 
had furnished inexhaustible matter to 
the satirical genius of Pope. He had 
an uncouth figure, a diseased consti- 
tution, and an irritable temper. He 
inherited a scrofulous taint. His 
features, originally noble, were dis- 
torted by his malady, He lost for 
a time the sight of one eye, and he 
saw but imperfectly with the other. 
A deep melancholy oppressed him and 
gave a dark tinge to his views of hu- 


man nature and of human destiny. 
But he was under no_ tempta- 
tion to commit suicide. He 


was afraid of death and shuddered at 
every sight of sound that reminded 
him of the inevitable hour. He was 
poor even to raggedness and his ap- 
pearance excited a mirth and pity 
which were equally intolerable to his 
haughty spirit. He was driven from 
the quadrangle of Christ church by 
the sneering looks which the members 
of that aristocratical society cast at 
the holes in his shoes. Some charitable 
persov. placed a new pair at his door, 
but he spurned them away in a fury. 
\mong other peculiarities of conduct 
he would set his heart on touching 
every post in the streets through 
which he passed. If by any chance he 
missed a post he would go back a 
hundred yards to repair the omis- 
sion.” 


For thirty years he battled with 
poverty. He never forgot Harvey’s 
generosity in relieving his wants in 
a time of stress) Long afterwards 
he declared: “Harry Harvey was a 
viciou3 man, but he was very kind 
to me. If you call a dog Harvey I 
shall love him.” It was not till the 
year 1762 that a pension from King 
George III. put him on easy street 
and assured his old age from want. 
He had, before this occurred, pro- 
duced his famous dictionary and his 
no less famous letter to Lord Chester- 
field. Many other works, such as 
poems and essays, had been published, 
for which the returns proved com- 
paratively small. It was at this per- 
iod that he became famous as a con- 
versationalist. “To discuss questions 
of taste, of learning, of casuistry, in 
language so exact and so forcible 
that it might have been printed with- 
out the alteration of a word was to 
him no exertion, but a pleasure. He 
loved, as he said, to fold his legs and 
have his talk out.” 

Of his wisdom, Macaulay declares: 
“He could discern clearly enough the 
folly and meanness of all bigotry ex- 
cept his own.” For the main inci- 
dents of his life the reader had bet- 
ter consult Boswell’s fascinating 
pages, concerning which the essayist 
referred to above says: 

“Johnson grown old, Johnson in 
the fullness of his fame, and in the 
enjoyment of a competent fortune, is 
better known to us than any other 
man in history. Everything about 
him, his coat, his wig, his figure, his 
face, his scrofula, his St. Vitus’ 
dance, his rolling walk, his blinking 
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eye, the outward signs that too clear- 
ly marked his approbation of his din- 
ner, his insatiable appetite for fish 
sauce, and veal pie with plums, his 
inextinguishable thirst for tea, his 
morning slumbers, his midnight dis- 
putations, his contortions, his mutter- 
ings, his gruntings, his puffings, his 
vigorous, acute and ready eloquence, 
his sarcastic wit, his vehemence, his 
insolence, his fits of tempestuous rage, 
his queer intimates—oJd Mr. Lovett 
and blind Mrs. Williams, the cat 
Hodge, and the negro Frank—all are 
as familiar to us as the objects by 
which we have been surrounded from 
childhood.” 

Carlyle will bear quoting in this 
connection: “To make out a victory 
for our poor hero as a man of letters 
is perhaps more difficult than any. 
Not obstruction, disorganization, book 
seller Osborne, and four-pence half- 
penny a day, not this alone; but the 
light of his own soul taken from him, 
no land mark on the earth, alas! no 
lodestar in the heaven. We need not 
wonder that he rose not to victory. 
That he fought truly is the highest 
praise. Shall we not say of this great 
mournful Johnson that he guided his 
difficult, confused existence wisely; 
led it well, like a right valiant man? 
‘To the spirit of lies bearing death 
and hunger he would 
strike his flag.’ Brave old Samuel; 
ultimus Romanorum !” 

* * * * 


in no wise 


The following sayings and anec- 
dotes of Dr. Johnson, brings out the 
man in a clear light: 

A foolish man who brought a broth- 
er to see him remarked: “When we 
have sat together some time you'll 
find my brother grow very entertain- 
ing.” Johnson replied: “Sir, I can 
wait.” 

Goldsmith said: “There is no argu- 
ing with Johnson; for if his pistol 
misses fire, he knocks you down with 
the butt end of it.” 

On another occasion Goldsmith, 
criticising a fable, said: “The skill 
consisted in making them talk like 
little fishes.” Observing the doctor 
shaking with laughter, he proceeded: 
“Why this is not so easy as you seem 
to think, for if you were to make little 


fishes talk they would talk like 
whales.” 
Johnson had a_ great prejudice 


against Scotchmen. 
Briton praising the fine prospects in 
Scotland, he exclaimed: “The finest 
prospect that a Scotchman ever sees 
is the road leading to England.” 

Mrs. Boswell, not liking the doc- 
tor’s ways, told her husband: “I have 
seen many a bear led by a man; but 
[ never before saw a man led by a 
bear.” 

“A man who preaches in the stocks 
will always have hearers enough.” 

He asked Tom Davies, the 
bookseller, the price of an oak stick, 
“Why 
then, sir,” said he, “give me leave to 
send your servant to purchase me 
a shilling one. ll have double 
quantity, for I am told Foote (the 
actor) means to take 
calls it, 


Hearing a North 


once 


and was answered “sixpence.” 


off, as he 
and I am determined the fel- 
low shall not do it with impunity.” 


me 


Foote learning about Johnson’s in- 
tention forbore the stunt. 

Dr. Franklin, having expressed his 
opinion that in a century and a 
quarter the population of the Ameri- 
can States would equal that of Eur- 
ope: Johnson wrote: “When the 
Whigs of America are thus multi- 
plied let the princes of the earth trem- 
ble in their palaces.’ At another time 
he said: “Sir, they are a race of con- 
victs and ought to be thankful for 


anything we allow them short of 
hanging.” 
“There are few ways in which a 


man can be more innocently employ- 
ed than in getting money.” 

“As aman advances in life he gets 
what is better than admiration— 
judgment to estimate things at their 
true value.” 

Tom Davis said: “Johnson laughed 
like a rhinoceros.” 

“Foote is quite impartial for he 
tells lies of everybody.” 

“Burke is an extraordinary man; 
the stream of his mind is perpetual.” 

Mrs. Brooke brought her “Siege 
of Sinope” to Johnson to read and re- 
vise. He advised her to look it over 
herself. “I have no time,” 
“T have already so many irons in the 
fire.’ “Why then madam,” said he, 
out of all patience, “the best thing 
I can advise you to do is to put your 
tragedy along with your irons.” 

“So far is it from being true that 
men are naturally equal, that no two 
people can be half an hour together, 
but one shall acquire an evident su 
periority over the other.” 

Boswell’s uncle described Johnson 
as “a robust genius born to grapple 
with whole libraries.” 


said she. 


It was rumored Johnson one day 
knocked Osborne down in his book- 
shop. Johnson told Boswell: “Sir, he 
was impertinent to me and I beat 
him; it was in my own chamber.” 

Johnson and Savage, not having 
money to pay for their lodging, often 
wandered whole nights in the streets. 
It was on such occasions that Savage 
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related anecdotes afterward used by 
Johnson in his “life” of this compan- 
ion and those of other poets. 

Boswell thought Addison’s essays 
“comparatively weak, cpposed to John- 
son’s herculean vigor.’ The doctor 
seems to have considered his own es- 
says more excellent, but paid him this 
tribute: “Whoever wishes to attain 
an English style, familiar, but not 
coarse, and elegant but not ostenta- 
tious, must give his days and nights 
to the volumes of Addison.” 

He was backward with his diction- 
ary and tried his printer’s patience 
sorely. When the messenger who car- 
ried the last sheets returned, John- 
son asked him: “Well what did he 
say?” “Sir,” was the answer, “he 
said, thank God I have done with 
him.” “I am glad,” replied Johnson, 
with a smile, “that he thanks God for 
anything.” 

“Campbell is a good man, a pious 
man. I am afraid he has not been in 
the inside of a church for many years, 
but he never passes a church without 
pulling off his hat. This shows that 
he has good principles.” 

“It is by studying the little things 
that we attain the great art of |: 
ing as little misery and as much hap- 
piness as possible.” 

“Sir. a woman’s preaching is like a 
dog’s walking on his hind legs. It is 
not well done, but you are surprised 
to find. it done at all.” 

“Some people have a foolish way 
of not minding or pretending not to 
mind what they eat. For my part |] 
mind my stomach very studiously, 
and very carefully, for I look upon it 
that he who does not mind his stom- 
ach will hardly mind anything else.” 

On Mrs. Thrale quoting: “I’d 
smile with the simple and feed with 
the poor,” he said: “No, no; let me 
smile with the wise and feed with the 
tch.” 

Soame Jenyn’s epitaph on John- 
son: 


“Here lies poor Johnson. Reader have 
a care; 

Tread lightly lest you rouse a sleep- 
ing bear. 

Religious, moral, generous, and hu- 
mane 

He was—but self-sufficient, rude and 
vain. 

Ill-bred and overbearing in dispute, 

A scholar and a Christian—yet a 
brute. 

Would you know all his wisdom and 
his folly 

His actions, sayings, mirth and mel- 
ancholy, 

Boswell and Thrale, retailers of his 
wit : 

Will tell you how he wrote and talk’d 
and cough’d and spit.” 

Harry S. WALTER. 
Hartney, Man., Feb., ’08. 
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People with the Dramatic Sense. 


HE other day I was walking 

along a road at Cambridge, 
engulfed in a torrent of cloth-capped 
and coated young men all flowing one 
way—going to see or, as it is now 
to ‘watch’ a match. We met 
a little girl walking with her gover- 
ness in the opposite direction 


oer 


called, 


‘There 
was a baleful light of intellect in the 
child’s eye, a: 
forehead 


d a preponderance of 
combined with a _ certain 
lankness of hair betrayed, I fancy, an 
ingenuous The 
girl was looking round her with an 
unholy sense of superiority, and as 


academical origin. 


we passed she said to her governess 
in a clear-cut, complacent tone, ‘We're 
quite aren't we?’ To 
which the governess replied, briskly, 
‘Laura, don’t be ridiculous!’ To 
which exhortation Laura replied with 
self-satisfied pertinacity, ‘No, but we 
are exceptional, aren’t r?? -$So 
writes Mr. A. C. Benson in his 
monthly causerie in The Cornhill, 
His subject is “The Dramatic Sense.” 

“Ah, Miss Laura, I thought to my 
self, you are one of those people with 


exceptional, 


we 


a dramatic sense of your own import- 
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ance. It will probably make you a 
very happy, and an absolutely insuf- 
ferable person! I have little doubt 
that the tiny prig was saying to her- 
self, ‘I dare say that all these men are 
wondering who is the clever-looking 
little girl who is walking in the op- 
posite direction to the match, and 
has probably something better to do 
than to look on at matches.’ It is a 
great question whether one ought to 
wish people to nourish illusions about 
themselves, or whether one ought to 
desire such illusions to be dispelled. 
They certainly add immensely to 
people’s happiness, but on the other 
hand, if life is an educative progress, 
and if the aim of human beings is or 
ought to be the attainment of moral 
perfection, then the sooner that these 
illusions are dispelled the better. 





“It is one of the many questions 
which depend upon the great fact as 


to whether our identity is prolonged 


after death. If identity is not pro- 
longed, then one would wish people 
to maintain every 


illusion which 


makes life happier; and there is cer- | 


tainly no illusion which brings people 
2 S t 


such supreme and unfailing content- 
ment as the sense of their own signifi- 


cance in the world. This illusion 


rises 
superior to all failures and disap- 
pointments. It makes the smallest 


and seem momentous. 
The world for such persons is merely 
a theatre of gazers in which they dis- 
charge their part appropriately and 
successfully. I know several people 
who have the sense very strongly, 
who are conscious from morning to 
night, in all that they do or say, of 
an admiring audience; and who, even 
if their circle is wholly indifferent, 
find food for delight in the conscious- 
ness of how skilfully and satisfactor- 
ily they discharge their duties. 


simplest act 


“There is an interesting story—I 
do not vouch for the truth of it— 
that used to be“told of Cardinal Man- 
ning, who undoubtedly had a strong 
sense of dramatic effect. He was 
putting on his robes one evening in 
the sacristy of the Cathedral at West- 
minster, when a noise was heard at 
the door, as of one who was deter- 
mined on forcing an entrance in spite 
of the remonstrances of the attend- 
ants. In a moment a big, strongly- 
built person, looking like a prosper- 
ous man of business, laboring under a 
vehement and passionate emotion, 
came quickly in, looked about him, 
and advancing to Manning poured 
out a series of indignant reproaches. 
‘You have got hold of my boy,’ he 
said, ‘with your 
sneaking methods; you have made 
him a Roman Catholic; you have 
ruined the happiness and peace of 
our home, you have broken his moth- 
er’s heart and overwhelmed us in 
misery.’ He went 
at some length. 


hypocritical and 


on in this strain 

“Manning, who was standing in his 
cassock, drew himself up in an atti- 
tude of majestic dignity, and waited 
until the intruder’s eloquence had ex 


hausted itself, and had ended with | 
threatening gestures. Some of those 
present would have intervened, but 


Mannig with an air of command 
waved them back, and then, pointing 
his hand at the man, he said: ‘Now, 
Sir, I have allowed you to have your 
ay, and you shall hear me in reply 
You have traduced Holy Church, 
have broken in eS 
you have uttered vile and ab 


you 






upon 
Upol 


Linable 
slanders against the Faith; and I tell 
you,’ he added, pausing for an instant 
with flashing eves and marble visage, 


‘T tell 





tary, | 


you that within three months | 


you will be a Catholic yourself.’ He | 
then turned sharply on his heel and 
went on with his preparations. The 


man was utterly discomfited; he made 
as though he would speak, but was 
unable to find words; he looked round, 
and eventually slunk out of the sac- 
risty in silence. That was an instance 
of supreme presence of mind and 
great dramatic force. 


| 
| 
| 











19 





ANNUAL MEETING 


THE HOME (LIFE ASSOCIATION 


The Annual Meeting of the Home Life Association of Canada was 
held on Tuesday, February 11th, in the offices of their fine building, cor- 
ner of Adelaide and Victoria streets, Toronto. There was a large attend- 
ance of shareholders and policyholders. The President, Hon. J: R. Strat- 
ton, occupied the chair, and Mr. J. B. Kirby acted as Secretary. The state- 
ments presented indicated that the general affairs, interests and business 
of the Association were in a satisfactory and promising condition. The 
Assets of the Association presented a good showing. In spite of the 
financial stringency, the interest on loans was, with a few insignificant 
exceptions, due to temporary inability, through isolated crop failures, met 
with gratifying promptitude. The Assets of the Association, amounting to 
$369,772, have been carefully examined and found to be in excellent con- 
dition. The first mortgage account during the year ending December 31st, 
1907, shows an advance from $166,375 to $266,815, the security in every 
case being first-class. During the year an increase of $80,983.02 brings 
the figures of Net Ledger Assets up to $809,556.14. Net Outstanding 
Premiums and Agents’ Balances have been reduced from $49,461.30 to 
$41,083.38, a ratio of 19 per cent. The Cash premium Income of the Asso- 


ciation totaled last year $193,154.15. The 


percentage of interest to Net 
Ledger Assets for the year is nearly double that of 1905, when the present 
Board assumed office. The average fy been 5 1-2 


yr the past year has per 
cent.—2 per cent. in excess of the rate of interest upon which reserve cal 
cylations are based. At the end of the year 

amounted to $718,574, while the Assets for the 
totaled $1,644,925. The insurance in force at the end of the 
was $5,449,394, covered by 4,341 policies. 

last year amounted to $76,693. 
well within the actuarial estimate authorized bv 


the Reserves on policie 





protection of the policyholders 
total 1 vez 
tc ear 
The payments to policyholders 
These consisted of death 


claims, which are 


the Dominion Govern- 

ment, amounting to $52,216.27, and the balance consisted of matured and 
endowment policies, annuities and cash surrenders amounting to $25,476.73 
ng to $25, s 

[The meeting regarded it as a cause for congratulation that the past year 


$25,144.73, in 
policy of the Board to keep expenses to the lowest point 
consistent with effective management. The result of the operations of the 
year show a surplus the first time in the Company’s history, not a large 
one, but gratifying, as indicating an advance condition. As a whole, the 
Annual Report and Statement shows aq sound and healthy condition of the 
affairs and interests of the Association. The business on the books is of 
an, excellent character, hardly susceptible of betterment. The all-round 
improvement in every department of the business of the Association, and 
especially in that of business management, must be very satisfactory to all 
concerned. With the affairs of the Company shown to be in a generally 
sound condition; with the business policy of the Board sound and progres- 
sive; with unexceptionable policies to offer, and with reasonably good 
condition of prosperity prevailing, it needs no undue optimism to predict 
a prosperous future for the Home Life 
congratulatory and explanatory remarks by 
dents, General Manager and Shareholders, the 
adopted 

Directors:—Hon, J. R. Stratton, John S. King Jas. L. Hughes, 
Esq., D. W. Karn, Esq., J. S. Hough, Esq., K.C., J. W. Lyon, Esq., Rev. 
A. L. Gee, Geo. Amyot, Esq., Jno. Sheridan, Esq., Thos. W. Boddy, Esq., 
Jno. Curtis, Esq., E. L. Goold. Esq.. J. H. Spencer, Esq., J. K. McCutch- 
eon, Esq., Prof. J. F. Tufts, Jas. J. Warren,, Esq., Chas. E. Stevenson 
Esq. Advisory Directors:—Hon. J. W. Longley, “Halifax, N.S 
McCaffery, Esq., Vancouver, B.C.; S. A. Bedford, Esq., Brandon, Man.; 
Ashmore Kennedy, Esq., Winnipeg, Man.: Charles May. Esq., Edmonton, 
Alta. At the close of the Annual Meeting, the Directors inet 
and elected the Hon. J. R. Stratton, President; Messrs. J. L. Hughes and 
John S. King, Vice-Presidents, and J. K. McCutcheon Di- 
rector. 


has been marked by a reduction of Operating 
- wane 


expenses of 
pursuance of the 


Association of Canada. 
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Report 


After 
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Piano Philosophy 


ISQSAAUY 


n a Nutshell 


“The tone of the 
Gerhard Heintzman 
piano sounds best when 


you hear 


it right after 


you have been listening 
to some other piano.” 


“COMPARISON” 


one of our 
arguments. 


127 King St. E. 
HAMILTON 


is 


strongest 


97 Yonge &t. 
TORONTO 


Colors Never Fade 


There's only one kind of carpet in the world which is fadeless. 
The reasonis that the colors used in the yarn are from centuries old 
secret vegetable| dyes, which are only known among the clannish 
rug-weavers of the East. The only floor coverings that never fade are 


GENUINE ORIENTAL RUGS 


They represent their full, rich tones, and gain in softness and beauty 
with timeand wear. Although all genuine Oriental Rugs are beauti- 
ful, yet there is a great deal of knowledge necessary to choose the 


most serviceable and artistic. 


When you deal with us you are given 


the advantage of our native experience and you arealso enabled to 
make your selection from the largest and finest assortment of 


Oriental Rugs in the country. 
any make and any design. 


We can supply any size, any color, 
Prices from $2 to $500. 


Customers out of the city may have rugs 
sent on approval. Send us specifications of 
what you want; it will help our selection. 


Courian, Babayan & Co. 


40 King St. East, Toronto, Ont. 


GAINS OVER 1906 


MADE BY 
THE 


Mutual Life 


ASSURANCE CO. 
OF CANADA 


In Policies in Force, 
‘* Assets, - 

‘¢ Reserve, - 

** Income, 

‘* Surplus, 


- $4,179,440 
1,271,255 
966,221 
171,147 
300,341 


The income from interest shows a handsome increase cver the previous year, 


though the same high standard 


investment 
the interest return therefr 
f thisC 


of securities has been maintained. 
f money is, and must always be, of infinitely greater importance than 
m, and this principle has ever guided the management 
mpany in the investment cf its funds, 


The SAFE 


Insurance in force, over $51,000,000 


HEAD OFFICE, 


WATERLOO, ONTARIO. 


To all the pretty girls and. handsome young men who 
read the SATURDAY NIGHT. 
To the Pretty Girls—Use Campana’s 
italian Balm to preserve a dainty com- 


plexion. 


To the Handsome Men 


Use Cam- 


pana’s Italian Balm to keep skin 
smooth and soft after shaving. 
Unsurpassed for chapped hands, sore lips and all skin 
irritations caused by wind or weather. 
ALL DRUGCGISTS 25c. 


E. G. WEST & CO. - Agents - TORONTO 
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Society at 
the Capital 


HE May Queen, and members of 
the May Court Club have sent 
out invitations to a charity ball in the 
Racquet Court for the 17th Feb., the 
proceeds of which will be devoted to 
the anti-tuberculosis cause, and they 
hope to reap sufficient from the sale 
of tickets to enable them to establish 
a dispensary for tuberculosis suffer- 
ers. Their Excellencies Lord and Lady 
Grey have kindly consented to be pre- 
sent with a party from Government 
House, and the ball is expected to be 
one of the red-letter events of this 
season, which has already been marked 
by a lion’s share of smart events. Miss 
Sybil Johnston is an English visitor 
who arrived at Government House 
during the latter part of last week and 
she will remain about a month with 
Their Excellencies, house 
party will shortly be increased by 
something like a dozen guests, among 
whom will be Mrs. John Jacob Astor, 
of New York. 


whose 


@ 

Mrs. James Lister, of Toronto, who 
has been much entertained during her 
stay with Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth, 
wife of the Minister of Justice, was 
last week again made the guest d’hon- 
neur of a trio of very smart mid-day 
parties. Mrs. Frank Oliver’s lunch- 
eon on Monday, given for her, includ- 
ed the following guests: Mrs. Ayles- 
worth, Lady Taschereau, Mrs. R. F. 
Sutherland, Mrs. R. L. Borden, Mrs. 
Horace Bergeron, Mrs. J. Lyons Big- 
gar, Mrs. R. A. Pringle, Mrs. Roberts 
Allan, Mrs. Crombie and Mrs. Mac- 
pherson. The table was done in pink 
—which recently appears to be the 
favorite color scheme, for luncheons, 
—roses and lily of the valley being ar- 
tistically arranged with pink tulle and 
ribbons. 

w 

Mrs. Collingwood Schreiber’s lun- 
cheon on the following day, also in 
Mrs. Lister’s special honor, was a 
“yellow” one, a wealth of golden daf- 
fodils adorning the centre of the 
table. Besides the honored guest and 
her hostess those who had the good 
fortune to participate in this bright 
little affair were Mrs. Frank Oliver, 
Mrs. Bostock, of Monte Creek, B.C., 
Mrs. James Fletcher, Mrs. Hugh 
Lumsden, Mrs. J. L. Biggar, Mrs. 
Joseph Pope, Mrs. E. L. Newcombe 
and Mrs. McCraney, of Rosthern, 
Sask. 

bo] 


Mrs. R. F. Sutherland was the host- 
ess of the third very enjoyable gather- 
ing of the same nature aznd in the 
same cause, in the Speaker’s apart- 
ments in the House of Commons on 
Thursday. On this occasion the guests 
numbered twenty, including Lady 
Laurier with her visitor from Mon- 
treal, Madame J. J. Lemieux, Lady 
Cartwright, Lady Taschereau, Mrs. 
N. A. Belcourt, Mrs. S. M. Parent, 
Mrs. Thomas Ahearn, Mrs. Roberts 
Allan, Mrs. H. Allan Bate, Mrs. J. 
W. Woods, Mrs. J. P. Featherston, 
Mrs. F. F. Pardee, of Sarnia, Mrs. 
W. M. German, of Welland, Mrs. T 
B. Caldwell, of Lanark, Mrs. Hugh 
Guthrie, of Guelph, Mrs. H. H. Millar. 
of Hanover, and Mrs. W. H. Bennett, 
of Midland. Roses, carnations and 
lily of the valley em masse made a 
most fragrant and’ dainty table decor- 
ation. 
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Madame Dandurand’s large recep 
tion on Wednesday was given for the 
entertainment of sessional visitors 
particularly and also to inaugurate the 
new Ladies’ Tea Rooms in the Senate, 
which have been arranged especially 
for the use of those of the wives of 
the Senators who wish to entertain at 
tea, cards, or other functions of the 
sort. They consist of two charming 
ly decorated apartments transformed 
from what were used as kitchens i1 
former days. The furnishings are of 
rich the walls 
done in the same color, with gold and 
white borders The 
carpets and curtains complete 
thoroughly cosy air of the rooms, 
which on Wednesday seemed doubly 
attractive to those coming from the 
extremely atmosphere 
Madame Dandurand very 
handsome costume of mauve broad 
cloth and her daughter, Miss Gabrielle 
was in pale blue. Several active wait 
ers in attendance 


crimson, also being 
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Fine Imported Havana Cigars 


Nowhere in all Canada can be found-a better range of Fine Cigars 
than at our store. 


From Havana, Cuba; the leading brands from the best factories can 
always be had in perfect condition in our well stocked Humidor. 


A. CLUBB & SONS, 


‘* DIRECT IMPORTERS " 
‘* DEPOT FOR B.B.B. PIPES” 


> King St. West 


McGAW & RUSSELL 
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Carrickmacross lace trimmings, and- 
wore a knot of fragrant violets on the 
corsage. Mrs. Paterson wore mauve 
chiffon over white taffeta. Pink roses, 
carnations, and lily of the valley ga- 
lore filled the air of the reception 
room with delicate perfume, and in 
the corridor where refreshments were 
arranged, and where an orchestra dis- 
coursed sweet music, the decorations 
were carried out in yellow, a large 
bunch of jonquils being placed in the 
centre of a bed of yellow tulle with 
yellow shaded candelabra at either 
end of the table. Mrs. John McKeen 
and Mrs. McCraney, of Rosthern, 
Sask., did duty here, and were ably 
assisted by Miss McKeen, Miss Mc- 
Gregor of New Glasgow, Miss Low 
and Miss Annie Fitzpatrick. 
“& 


Mrs. G. H. Perley, of Metcalfe 
street, filled the hearts of some of 
the younger folk with delight, by add- 
ing a house dance to the gayeties of 
the week. It was not a large dance, 
the invitations including only about 
fifty or sixty of those who have re 
cemtly joined the ranks of the “going 
out” population, and it began and end 
ed earlier than the majority of these 
festivities. The large aad brilliantly 
illuminated dining room, with an ex 
cellent floor, was for dancing 
and supper was arranged at midnight 
at quartette tables. Mrs. Perley wore 
a gown of rich black lace over pink 
silk. Miss Ethel Perley was in white 
net over silk with vivid scarlet ger- 
aniums in her dark hair and on the 
corsage, and her guest, Miss Cowie, of 
Liverpool, England, was becomingly 
gowned in pale blue silk net over 
satin. 
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His Excellency the Governor Gen 
eral, accompanied by Lady Grey and 
the Ladies Sybil and Evelyn Grey, ex 
pect to leave for Toronto on Monday 
evening, the 10th, to spend a few days 
at Government House with Sir Mor 
timer and Lady Clark, and His Ex 
cellency will then go on to Montreal 
to attend the skating exhibition in 
which the Minto Club from the Capi 
tal will take part. A number of Ot 
tawans have arranged to go down to 
Montreal for this event, 


spend the week-end there 
oe 


and will 


Two very smart teas of Friday 


were Mrs. Molson Crawford’s, given 
in honor of Miss Dorothy Chamber- 
lain, when Lady Evelyn Grey and 
Mrs. Hanbury Williams were among 
the guests; and Mrs. Andrew Thomp- 
son’s, when in spite of the intense 
cold over two hundred guests throng- 
ed her pretty rooms. The floral de- 
corations at the latter were particu- 
larly lovely, consisting of a profusion 
of pink roses and exquisite pink and 
white sweet peas. In addition to a 
small army of agile waiters, Miss 
Fielding, Miss Claire Oliver, the 
Misess Anne and Katharine Mac- 
pherson and Miss Lawe assisted Mrs. 
Thompson, whose mother, Mrs. Burns 
received with her. 
bi 

Mrs. McDowell Thompson, of To- 
ronto, arrived in town on Friday to 
spend a short time with Dr. and Mrs. 
James Mills, in Gilmour street. 
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Always Unfortunate 


] ERE I stand within the hall: 
For the elevator bawl 
With a frown. 
“Going up?” I loudly cry, 
And the urchin makes reply: 
“Going down.” 


Here you see me buying stocks, 

Hoping to acquire both rocks 
And renown. 

“Going up?” I loudly say. 

But my broker answers: “Nay; 
Going down.” 


When old Charon I shall meet, 
Looking mystical, but neat 
In his gown— 
“Going up?” I'll murmur low. 
And he’ll doubtless answer “No: 
Going down.” 
Washington Herald. 
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It is suggested that the statue of 
Henry Irving to be erected in Char 
ing Cross road, London, should pre 
sent the eminent actor in the charac 
ter of Hamlet. But, says a Loadon 
correspondent, it may be pointed out 
that whereas there have been many 
Hamlets there has been but one Ir 
ving and that it is a memento to the 
man that is wanted and not a repre- 
sentation of the “Melancholy Dane.” 
The advocates of a Hamlet statne as 


against a personal presentment raise 
the old objection—the ugliness of 
moderna costume—but Henry Irving's 
friends and admirers would infinitely 
prefer a representation of him as he 
was than one of what he might or 
might not have been, for it must not 
be forgotten that to some people Ir- 
ving’s was not an ideal Hamlet. 

To us modern male dress is certain- 
ly more utilitarian than beautiful, but 
can we answer for our great-grand- 
children? They may possibly consider 
it picturesque, as we do the costume 
worn by our great-grandfathers. The 
frock coat, tall hat and trousers of 
to-day may not be the ideal garb, but 
it at least represents the actor “in 
his habit as he lived.” 
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Although Prince Rupert has no 
hotel on land, it has one on water, 
which is now open for the accommo- 
dation of the travelling public. The 
owners of the river steamer Cale- 
donia, moored alongside the Grand 
Trunk Pacific wharf, have fitted her 
up for a temporary hotel, and travel- 
lers stopping off at Prince Rupert 
can get both meals and comfortable 
rooms, as there are twenty state 
rooms on the steamer. A white chef 
is employed, and the accommodations 
will be as good as at any hotel on the 
north coast—Prince Rupert Empire. 


eeeep il ieeeineresee 
“Doc,” said the man who was try- 
ing to get a free prescription, “what's 
the best thing to take for a cold?” 
“Competent medical advice, my 
friend.”—Kansas City Journal. 
Le 


Forlorn urchin on a door step: 
“Taint fair! I’m the only boy on the 
block that ain’t got warts, or freckles, 
or cross-eyes, or something.” Harp- 
er’s Bazaar. 
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The University of Paris is 800 
years old, and antedates Oxford. 
Students from Paris contributed much 
to the early progress of the English 
University. 
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“Is there a garage near here, my 
boy?” “Well, there’s none within 
smeling distance, sir !”—Yonkers 
Statesman. 
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His First Swim—Small Boy (an- 
xiously)—Oh, Pa, I’ve 
some water! Will they 
Punch. 
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